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One Shilling | 


Stage Photo Co, 
“I DON’T WANT TO DIE” 
MR. C. V. FRANCE AND LADY TREE IN “THE UNKNOWN fo ID ANS QE! 
ALDWYCH 


Mr. Somerset Maugham’s play has caused somewhat of a flutter in the dovecotes of orthodoxy, as it deals with the effect 
of war upon Christianity. Mr. C. V. France as old Colonel Wharton who was not sure, and Lady Tree as his wife, were 
two of the outstanding successes of a memorable production 
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THE TATLER 


The 
Letters 


\ 
GROSVENOR SQUARE, W, 
EAREST, I never could remember proverbs or 
quotations (which reminds me that that book on 
them would be quite the nicest of those horrible 
inventions called wseful presents for my birthday 
next week), but I’ve a sort of hazy and jumbled idea that one 
of the proverb-mongers did say something about the value of 
change and all that. 
* * 
[2 any case—proverb-monger or no proverb-monger—the 
discovery I’ve made is what the. school-people world called 
“the unaided work of the pupil.” (Never quite believed it when 
they put it like that, you know, and can actually make two 
quotations to show you what I mean: ‘Qui s’excuse s’accuse,” 
and “ Methinks the lady doth protest too much.’”’?) To get on with 
the discovery I’ve pounced on, which is that though, you 
may have spent the whole season in town going to dances, 
theatres and restaurants, and every imaginable kind of enter- 
tainment every day and every night, and been heartily sick of 
them, you’ve only got to go away for a week or a fortnight to 
even the most delightful of places, and the idea of a couple of 
nights passing through London 
seems the fun of the world. 
* * * 
Wonderfully observant of 
me, I suppose you'll 
say! Never mind. I don’t 
know what it is or why it is, 
or whether it’s because every- 
one is so pleased to see 
everybody else, or whether it’s 
because of one’s more than 
usual success (not so much 
competition, I suppose, for 
one has to be more than 
usually discreet walking down 
Bond Street or Piccadilly), or, 
more likely still, because one 
knows it’s only for a day or 
two—there’s no doubt about 
the fun of it. 
* % * 
arrived in town last week 
just before the Parlia- 
mentary recess, and jwsé in 
time to hear Lloyd George’s 
little speech on Ireland. Mar- 
vellously clever and suitable 
it seemed to me for the end 
of the session, when everyone 
was sick to death of the very 
name — suggesting firmness 
and reasonableness all in a 
few words, and surely calcu- 
lated to calm and soothe any 
of our worn-out members who 
might have been feeling weary 
at the idea of going away for 
a two months’ holiday just 


GOLF AMATEURS LEAVE FOR THE STATES 


Mr. C.J. H, Tolley (the Amateur Champion), Lord Charles Hope 
(one of the “top-notch” men of the day), and Mr. R. H. Wethered 
(the Oxford University captain), snapped at Waterloo last week, 
when they left for a visit to America. They are competing for the 
Amateur Championship, to be fought out at Roslyn, New York, 
now. early next month and high hopes are entertained for their success 
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It was a great brain wave, that conditional adjouznment, 

for it looks so well and forestalls any criticism we 
might make! I can almost hear some people grumbling 
—some people always do grumble—that they’ve gone 
away without finishing the job. Rather an idea if 
there could be some way of paying by results. Though I 
suppose that would be difficult, as the Ministers aren’t 
frightfully fond of taking Parliament into their confidence or 
of letting it do anything very much except exactly what they 
want. Infact, to quote a morning leader, “‘it fell to a depth of 
impotence rarely reached by any British legislative assembly. 
Ministers flouted it with impunity, withheld from it vital 
information, and treated it—according to its deserts.’ And 
that’s that. Still, the Ministers have pledged that no action 
will be taken about Poland without the consent of the Commons, 
and I suppose that’s something! 


* * ae 


And talking of paying by results reminds me that that would 
be a good thing to apply to that ridiculous League of 
Nations, the “ still-born child ” that Mr. Balfour seemed to think 
such a promising infant only 
in June. It’s costing £40,000 
a month, and living by bank 
overdrafts, but up to now it 
doesn’t look much as if it 
had come, or meant to come, 
to life. I suppose it’s a sort 
of thing that really works 
best in peace-time! y 
* % * 
t any rate, it hasn’t been 
any use in all the various 
crises that we are almost get- 
ting used to now.. I hardly 
dare to think or speak of the 
Polish one, and anyhow it 
wouldn’t be much good to 
you, as everything changes 
from day to day. Perhaps, 
though, the poor little League 
didn’t get quite so much en- 
couragement as it might have 
at the start, for the Supreme 
Council people in general, and 
L.G. in particular, did like to 
hold the floor, you know, all 
along, and so the “still-born 
child” that was ‘“‘strangled at 
birth ” has “ died of inanition,” 
to mix all the similes and 
metaphors that have been 
used about it. A pity the 
sort of treble deadness doesn’t 
prevent it costing so much! 
* * Eo 
[ts ridiculous, of course, ever 
to speak of London as being 
empty, either in the literal 
sense or in the other one. 


No. 1000, Aucust 25, 1920] 


m ne a 
LORD CASTLEMAINE, MAJOR AND MRS. ROBERTSON 


A snapshot in the enclosure at the recent Phcenix Park Meeting, 

which is always the wind-up of the great Dublin Horse Show 

week. Lord Castlemaine is Lord Lieutenant of Westmeath, and 

has one seat, Moydrum Castle, Athlone, and another, The Hare 
Island, Westmeath 


Crowds of people everywhere; it’s harder to get about than 
ever, with half the streets up—and heaps of well-knowns, as we 
call them, in the theatres and restaurants. I lunched at the 
Ritz, and saw Sir Vincent Caillard with a party, the Duc de 
Sangro, husband of the much-talked-of (in the papers, I mean) 
little duchess, Lord Dalmeny, Lady Sarah Wilson in a kind of 
willow-pattern black-and-white foulard dress with a royal blue 
rather becoming hat, Mrs. Asquith, Freddie Guest (it was the 
last day of the session), the pretty Lady Wilton, Lady de 
Trafford (who always looks well), and last, but not least, 
Victoria Cross, in a large-brimmed red hat, fortifying her- 
self for fresh sensational outbursts with the help of a meal 
consisting mostly of meringues and champagne. 


* * * 


(Claridge’s was just as full for dinner, and with a good 

sprinkling, too, of our very shining lights. Admiral 
Beatty, for instance, the one and only; Lord Rotlhermere, who 
was staying there before he went up north; Arthur Balfour, 
who, “they say,” is Lloyd George’s chief guide, philosopher, 
and friend; Lord Birkenhead, whose latest achievement is to 
have been elected to the R.Y.S.; Lady Cunard, Lord Peel, 
Mrs. Rupert Beckett, Lord Maidstone, with his beautiful wife, 
and the good-looking Harry Stonor. Besides these English 
celebrities, I saw the Marquis de Soveral, the Prince anc 
Princess di Collona, and Izzet Pasha. 


*% te * 


t was just as well the people were interesting and the dinner 
was really good, for we wanted some fortifying before going 
on to Viola Tree’s latest managerial effort, I mean Somerset 
Maugham’s new play The Unknown, at the Aldwych. The 
one that all that mixed bag of people went to see last week— 
bishops and all kinds of clergy, Captain Bruce Bairnsfather, 
Zangwill, Mrs. Philip Snowden, Edmund Gosse, the Rabbi 
Epstein, Ruby Ayres, who writes the serial stories in the dailies, 
and every kind of person you can imagine. 


* * al 


“[ here's an awfully good cast, but the play is one of those tire- 
some and tedious affairs that isn’t a play at all really, but 
has an idea running about in it like a rat in a trap which it can’t 
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get out of. A conflict between deep religion, based on faith, and 
atheism asa result of the horrors of war, and nobody getting 
much further until the family doctor makes a sort of happy 
conipromise between the two. 


* * * 


Basil Rathbone, whom we all adored soin Peter Ibbetson as the 

young soldier, and Haidée Wright—marvellous little actress 
and marvellous voice—as the deserted wife whose two sons have 
both been killed, on the one side; and Lady Tree as the soldier’s 
charming sentimental and religious mother, with his fiancée, and 
the entirely tiresome and narrow-minded clergyman and his wife 
on the other. (Why do authors always weaken their argument 
by putting up a bad opposition?) The poor old sick father 
wobbles a bit when the doctor tells him he can’t live. Added 
to that, everyone talks before everyone else without the slightest 
reserve. Here’s the play. 


can’t think why managers or producers, or whoever it is that 

is responsible, don’t see about the ordinary civilities of life. 

For instance, why don’t the clergyman and his wife greet 

Mrs. Littlewood when they come into the room, and why doesn’t 

that enchanting young man, John, see her at least to the front 
door when she goes out ? 


2% % %* 


“Then I managed to fit in a few minutes at the Coliseum, 

just to see Adolf Bolm, whom we all liked so when he 
was here in London before the war, even more than Nijinsky, 
I think, Do you remember how marvellous he was as Pierrot 
in Carnaval, and as the young man that Thamar lured to his 
destruction, and best of all, perhaps, as the wildest of the wild 
young men with bows and arrows as Prince Igor. He’s just as 
wonderful himself as ever, I think, but there’s not so much 
scope for him in this show. It’s always a pity when they have 
Diaghilev, I think. 

* cf % 


should think the King and Queen must be pretty glad to be 
having a rest at Balmoral for a bit, as they’ve had a very 
arduous and a specially long season this year. The Duke of 
York, who is staying there now, since he left the Ancasters at 
Drummond Castle, until he goes to stay with Fhe Macintosh at 
Moy Hall on the 16th of next month, has been coming on 
tremendously just lately, hasn’t he? The Renown, a little bird 
tells me—I wonder which was the first one that was so 
(Continued on 4, 240) 


A GROUP AT THE PHCNIX PARK MEETING 


The names from left to right are Miss de Trafford, the Hon. 

Ivy Stapleton, and Miss Gaisford St. Lawrence. The Hon. Ivy 

Stapleton is the sister of Lady Beaumont, who is a peeress in 

her own right, and married Captain the Hon. Bernard Fitzalan- 
Howard in 1914 
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THE LETTERS OF EVELYN —continued. 


indiscreet, a parrot, do you suppose ?—is due back home about 
the second week in October. It’s disappointing for the Indian 
people, isn’t it, that the Prince’s visit there must be post- 
poned ?—but how he’s worked this year. 


* * * 


Ors a party the Londonderrys had at Wynyard for the 
Stockton meeting—Lord Crewe, and Lord Hugh Cecil, 
and Viscount Chaplin, that marvellous old man who is very 
nearly eighty and goes everywhere with the best of them. The 
younger generation included Lady Stanley and her brother-in- 
law, who is engaged to Lady Maureen Stewart (the wedding is 
to be in October), and Lord Bective, who was there with his 
mother, Lady Headfort. 


* * * 


[= getting the most glowing accounts from Nina, who’s out at 

Aix, staying at the Splendide. She tells me it’s the most 
delicious spot on earth—the air is 
bracing, it’s not too hot, and the 
scenery is lovely. Besides that, 
the place isn’t only full, but it’s 
crammed with all the most chic 
and attractive people she’s ever 
seen. Marvellous dances they 
have at the Splendide, where by 
all accounts they do things most 
awfully well, with gorgeous prizes 
for the best dancers. 


* * * 


Lucky the Casino isn’t shut 

there, as they are near Paris 
to stop the worker from throwing 
away his hard-earned money. 
The gambling at the Villa des 
Fleurs is pretty hectic, so she 
says, what would be huge fortunes 
to you and me, dearest, changing 
hands during an evening. How 
silly we are not to have casinos 
here controlled by the State. 
We should pay off our war debts 
in no time, instead of letting 
the money go out of the country. 
The opera is in the open air, so 
that you can dine and enjoy the 
marvellous food while you listen 
to Monsieur Ruhlmann conduct- 
ing one of the best orchestras 
in France. 


* * ¥ 


ne of the chief amusements 

is to go out fishing on the 

lake with a cheery party, and 

take a frying-pan and fry the 

catch for tea on one of the little 

beaches. Apparently it’s a very 

hungry place, so I should think teas of this kind, combined with 

the Splendide food, were pretty disastrous to the cure, But 
who cares ? 

* * * 


“The cure, apparently, is rather nice, and already she’s beginning 
to throw off the result of too many good lunches at the 
Savoy and Berkeley. Did you realise that Aix had been one of 
the most popular cure places since Nero’s days, when that 
excellent gentleman tried the effect of the hot sulphur baths on 
his liver? There are quite a number of Roman remains— 
architectural ones I mean, dearest—the chief ones being the 
Arc de Campanus and the Temple of Diana. 
* * * 
Te he golf course isn’t perfect yet, but they are going to spend 
an enormous sum of money to bring it up to the mark. 
The tennis tournament began last week and the Battle of 


MR. E. R. WILSON 


Who has accepted the invitation of the M,C.C. Committee to 

fill the vacant place in our team going to Australia. He is 

the well-known Rugby, Cambridge, and Yorkshire cricketer. 

He knows more about cricket than -most experts have 

forgotten, and ‘‘The Tatler” prophesies a great personal 
success for him 


Flowers is to be on Saturday, so that there are plenty of excite- 
ments to keep-one amused. Madame de Bittencourt is out 
there, and Lady Abingdon, with her wonderful pearls. Then 
there is Lady Bingham, having a rest from the toil of keeping 
shop, and Paderewski from dealing with Soviet Governments. 
Lord Revelstoke is another visitor, and Lady Guernsey, Lady 
de Ramsey, and Lady Meux, Lady Alington’s sister-in-law, 
looking handsomer than ever. 


* as * 


Meanwhile here, darling, there’s nothing very much going on. 

The Court’s away and Parliament’s away, though of 
course we’ve got the antics of the Labour Council of Action to 
amuse us. Rathera nasty jar for Mr. Adamson and Mr. Gosling 
to be ordered by the French Government to leave Paris. I 
can’t imagine anything more completely crushing for the whole 
movement. It was a day of good news when we heard of it 
for we got the report then that 
Warsaw was practically out of 
danger, and everyone cheered up 
a bit. 


* * * 


was interested to hear of the 
engagement of the two Ley- 
land sisters of Haggerston Castle 
in Northumberland. The elder 
one, Dorothy, Mrs. Geoffrey 
Lambton, was widowed quite 
early in the war. Joan, the 
younger one, worked most awfully 
hard, first at their own hospital 
and afterwards driving motors 
for the R.A.F. up at Catterick 
Camp in Yorkshire. ‘They are 
both tall and very good-looking, 
with that delicious reddy-brown 
colouring, eyes and all. Their 
brother, Chris Leyland, who is 
in the Household Cavalry, 
married Lady Evelyn Cotterell’s 
daughter, Sylvia. You remember 
Haggerston was nearly destroyed 
by fire some years ago. 


* * * 


sn’t it extraordinary what a 
muddle so many of the 
papers have made over Lady 
Hugh Grosvenor’s engagement 
to Major Hamilton Stubber? I 
told you all about it in my letter a 
fortnight ago. Lady Hugh—the 
one that’s engaged—was Lady 
Mabel Crichton, daughter of the last Lord Erne, who died 
a prisoner of war in Germany. Her husband, Lord Hugh 
Grosvenor, the old Duke of Westminster’s eighth son, was 
killed in 1915. She’s got two boys—about thirteen and ten. 


* * * 


Lady (Arthur) Hugh Grosvenor, who was Miss Helen Sheffield, 

is a good deal older, with a son of twenty-five and two 
daughters about nineteen and twenty. Her husband, who is 
the second son of the old Duke, is still alive ! 


* * * 


A! my love to you, dearest; I haven’t time or room for more 

this week. Heaven knows where I shall be next! I'll 
tell you then about the new Hawtrey play, which I enjoyed most 
awfully, chiefly, I expect, because I was so pleased to see him 
back again.—Yours, EVELYN. 


TO-MORROW’S NUMBER OF “EVE” 


Wonderful pictures of H.H. Princess Pless, sister of the Duchess of Westminster, are a feature of this week's ‘‘ Eve,’’ which also 
includes a letter from Deauville, illustrated by photographs and drawings of that fashionable resort. Richard King writes upon 


crowds and holidays. 


Mrs. Lambert Chambers continues her articles on Tennis, while the ‘' golfers” criticised this week are 


Lady Bailey and Lady Haig. For lovely production and intrinsic interest, ‘‘ Eve'’ cannot be beaten 
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NOTTS COUNTY XI. CLEAN BOWLED BY THE 
CARICATURIST. 
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SOME NOTTS CELEBRITIES AS SEEN BY FRED MAY 


The units of a great county eleven have all, we think, been caught—at the wicket and elsewhere—by that benevolent enemy of the 

human race, the caricatu The score is a big one on the present occasion, and includes all the celebrities—big and little Gunns, 

H.E. bowlers (like Bareroe and others who have done such good service in upholding the honour of the great old county. At 

the top is old Harry Coxon, who has been scorer for Notts since the year of the Franco-Prussian War, and who is the doyen of 
his particular craft in the whole of the Three Kingdoms 
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Malcoim Arbuthnot 
MISS MURIEL FARRAR 


The second daughter of Lady Farrar, 

whose husband, the late Colonel Sir 

George Farrar, D.S.O., died on active 

service in 1915, when the baronetcy 

became extinct as he had no male 
issue 


IN TOWN @© OUT 


By Christopher. 


ORD LOVAT, who 
made nearly £100,000 
by the sale of over 
50,000 acres of his 
Inverness-shire estates last 
year, has let Eskadale 
House, Beauly (not far from 
his palatial seat, Beaufort 
Castle), to Lieut. - General 
Sir Alexander Cobbe, V.C. 
Lady Cobbe recently gave 
birth to a daughter there, 
and her husband is the very 
able and gallant soldier who 
won the V.C. in Somaliland 
in 1903 (soon after his elder 
brother, Colonel Harry 
Cobbe, had won the D.S.O. 
in the South African War), 


Seen interesting county 
figures appear in recent 
appointments as Deputy- 
Lieutenant. Among them I 
am glad to see Mr. Ashley 
Anthony Froude, of Colla- 
pit Creek, Kingsbridge. He 
is the only son of James 
Anthony Froude, the _his- 
torian. He was formerly in 
the Colonial Office, and was 
made a C.M.G. for services 
in connection with the Beh- 
ring Sea dispute; but in his 
lovely South Devon home 
he occupies himself nowa- 
days chiefly in yachting. His 
only son perished in the 
North Sea early in the war. 
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Malcolm Arbuthnot 
MISS MARJORIE FARRAR 


Lady Farrar’s fourth daughter. The late 

Sir George Farrar of Bedford, Province 

of the Transvaal, was created a baronet 

in 1911. Lady Farrar is the daughter of 

the late Mr. Charles Waylen of the Indian 
Medical Service 


and was General Maude’s right-hand man 
in Mesopotamia. He belongs to the Indian 
Army, and officiated as Military Secretary at 
the India Office in Whitehall in the later 
period of the war. 
* * * 

[_s4 and Lady Leconfield are now at 

their Cumberland seat, Cockermouth 
Castle. It is not their principal home—that 
is Petworth House, Sussex, famous for 
its splendid collection of pictures and 
its beautiful park. Mr. Arthur Bourchier 
modelled his make-up for Henry VIII. (a 
good many years ago now) on Holbein's 
famous portrait at Petworth, and some time 
after his performance, when the guide was 
showing the picture to some visitors, and 
inquired, “‘ Of course you all know who this 
is?” a, young lady promptly answered, 
“Yes, that’s Arthur Bourchier at His 
Majesty’s!’’ Cockermouth was bequeathed 
to Lord Leconfield’s grandfather, Colonel 
George Wyndham, by the third Earl of 
Egremont, along with Petworth and much 
other property. 

* * * 

an ancient Norfolk 

family, have an eerie story in their 
annals which is little known. The wife of 
John Wyndham, in the sixteenth century, 
was supposed to have died in London, and 
her funeral took place in Blackfriars Church ; 
but when the sexton was about to close the 
vault he heard a noise, and opened the 


hese Wyndhams, 


Vandyk 


MRS. RICHARD ARMSTRONG 


Whose husband is a son of the famous scientist and 
chemist, Professor Armstrong. Mrs. Armstrong did 
good service at the Ministry of Labour during the 
war. She is a New Zealander by birth, and was 
formerly Miss Ada Howard-Randle 


Sz Edgar Chatfield-Clarke’s appointment 
asa D.L. for the Isle of Wight is made 
by Princess Beatrice in her capacity as 
Governor of theisland. Sir Edgaris acousin 
of the late Joseph Chamberlain, but is a 
leader of the Asquithian Liberals in the Isle 
of Wight, and was Mr. and Mrs. Asquith’s 
host when the ex-Premier visited it in June. 
His father was the architect who designed 
several of the City’s best-known buildings, 
such as the Royal Bank of Scotland in 
Bishopsgate Street, the London and Lan- 
cashire Life Office in Cornhill, and the Mer- 
cers’ Company® School in Barnard’s Inn. 
* * 
jAN third isresche name among the D.L.'s, 
this time in the Essex list, is that of 
Major Edward Archibald Ruggles - Brise, 
M.C. His family has for many years resided 
at Spains Hall, the fine old Gothic mansion 
at Finchingfield, and at Durward's Hall, 
Witham. There isa strange story connected 
with Spains Hall, corroborated by a tomb- 
stone in the parish church and other most 
respectable evidence, about a former owner 
who took a vow of silence for seven years, 
and kept it. This owner, needless to say, 
was not a lady! The district is rather rich 
in evidences of personal idiosyncrasies. The 
Dunmow Flitch business originated hard by. 
The match this year between Mr. and Mrs. 
E. G. Cubitt’s younger daughter, of Honing 
Hall, Norwich, and Mr. Evelyn Ruggles-Brise 
created a great deal of interest in East Anglia. 


Yevonde 


MRS. VERNON LUSCOMBE 


Is well known as a film actress under the 


name of Coralie Middleton. She is a 

daughter of the late Mr. Henry Middle- 

ton, a celebrated big-game shot, and the 

wife of Lieutenant rafal Luscombe, 
M.C. 


coffin, whereupon Mrs. 
Wyndham sat up, and an 
hour later gave birth to a 
son, who became Sir John 
Wyndham, and was the an- 
Coston of Berle: of Egremont. 
* 
A fresh foe has fallen 
to Vice-Admiral Sir 
William Norman, who re- 
tired last year from the 
position of Director-General 
of the Medical Department 
of the Navy. He has been 
appointed an Honorary Sur- 
geon to the King, filling the 
vacancy created by Sir James 
Dick's death. Since his re- 
tirement he has lived repose- 
fully at his pleasant place 
near Launceston, ‘“‘ The Old 
House,” for he has every 
Devon-born man’s desire to 
spend his last years in his 
beloved native county. Sir 
William was born at Ply- 
mouth sixty-five years ago, a 
fleet paymaster’s son, and 
spent thirty-seven years in 
the Navy. 
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WEERDE to St. Ives, Corn- 

wall, will probably be 
familiar with the name of 
Mr. .R. W. Giffard Tyring- 
ham, who is selling over five 
square miles of the Treve- 
thoe estate overlooking the 
beautiful bay. He is de- 
scended collaterally from 
a kinsman of William the 


Conqueror — William 
Giffard, Lord of Lon- 
gueville in Normandy, 


to whom William gave 
forty-eight manors in Bucks. 
His descendants took the 
name of Tyringham from 
one of these Bucks manors. 
When the male line failed 
in 1685, the marriage of the 
heiress with a city banker 
converted the name to Back- 
well, and still later another 
daughter married one of the 
Praeds, ownersof Trevethoe, 
becoming the ancestress of 
William Mack-Worth Praed. 
It was the father of the 
present squire who restored 
Tyringham as the surname. 


Bertram Park 
LADY JOAN SHIRLEY 


The elder of Lord and Lady Ferrers’ two 
daughters, whose engagement to Mr. 
Lancelot Fletcher, who is a_ barrister, 
was announced on July 18. Lord Fer- 
rers is a well-known architect, and had 
a very distinguished career at Oxford 
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HEALTHY HARROGATE ! 


LADY PORTAL 


The wife of Sir William Wyndham 
Portal, who is one of the many visi- 
tors to the famous northern spa, 
which is very full at the moment, 
and more popular than-ever 


THE DUCHESS OF WELLINGTON 


The wife of the fourth descendant of the 

Iron Duke. The Duchess of Wellington, 

who was married in 1872, is the daugh- 

ter of the late Mr. Robert Griffith 
Williams 


A GROUP AT HARROGATE 


A snapshot of Mr. Crookshank, Colonel Charrington, Mrs. Wilfred Holden, and 

Mr. Murray. Mrs. Wilfred Holden is well known in the Warwickshire county, where she 

and her husband have hunted for many years. Harrogate is one of the nicest spots in 

England—beautiful climate, champagne air, pleasant society. If you are not compelled to 
take the waters—you are happy 


THE HON. MRS. COVENTRY THE DUKE OF WELLINGTON 


Who is amongst the many visitors to our His grace succeeded in 1900. Amongst 

great northern Bad, where, since other his other titles are those of Prince of 

places in a Hun-popular land have ceased Waterloo and Duque de Ciudad Rodrigo, 

to be as much in request, has been more Duque da Victoria, and Marquez de 
patronised than ever Torres Vedras 
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ictures 


HE Royal Proclamation announc- 
| ing that H.R.H. the Prince of 
Wales’ Indian tour has been 
postponed will probable give 
satisfaction to many other loyal subjects 
of the Crown as well as this one. I 
really do not believe that I need say 
why to anyone who knows: India—but 
just leave it at that. H.R.H. the Duke 
of Connaught, who goes in the Prince 
of Wales’ stead, was the most popular 
commander-in-chief the old Bombay 
army ever had, and though I do not 
suppose that there are very many people 
left on that side of India who were 
there during his period of command, 
there still may be some in Bombay, 
Poona, and Mahableshwar who were in 
India during his time. 
* * * 
E[pae inauguration ceremonies in Delhi 
will not, I presume, be even a 
colourable imitation of the Durbarbaric 
splendours of the great Curzon durbar, 
or of the one which followed it—the 
Coronation one which their Majesties 
held—but it will no doubt be made 
the occasion of ‘‘some’’ show. They 
understand that sort of thing so well 
in India, and the nice bright sun and 
the paint-box with all the colours of 
the rainbow in it in the way of raiment, 
rather lend themselves to a display. 
* * * 
Hevize assisted at both those pre- 
vious durbars, I confess that I 
thought Lord Curzon’s was the better 
stage-managed. There was not less 
dust—we all got sore throats on both 
occasions—but the first durbar knocked 
even Chu Chin Chow sideways! Of 
course, in Chu Chin Chow they can’t 
work in the elephants or the camel 


corps or the heavy masses of cavalry, some of it very picturesque, but 
Mr. Oscar Asche did very well, take it all round, and I sometimes 
wonder whether he was in Delhi that year making a few notes. 


* * 


Wit all these exciting plays on, and the announcement that Sir 

Arthur Wing P. intends to add to their number by producing 
an anti-spiritualist one, I wonder whether something really uncanny 
Perhaps it might even give some 
of the playwright chaps an idea, and as I have no use for it myself 


from real life would interest you ? 


excepting as a “Picture in 
the Fire” to try and interest 
you, I do not mind presenting 
it to them for whatever it 
may be worth. 

* * * 
Se here goes; hold on; sit 

tight and be prepared 
to squirm! Some years ago, 
when I was much -younger, 
I knew a daring fellow who 
used to ride ’chases, and 
do the real unadulterated 
dangerous, in fact, on all sorts 
and conditions of skins that 
were just a toss-up between 
the Now and the Hereafter. 
He had also been in one or 
two other rather tight places— 
one when he was up with what 
is called a flying column 
somewhere on the Indian 
frontier. They had punched 
Hades out of the dusman, 
or Indian and_ bloodthirsty 
enemy, all through two days 
of rather picturesque fighting, 
and then the O.C. the show 
thought they would go home 
again to their base, having 
strafed many towers and forts 
and generally given the 
Mahsitd avery thin time. So 
back they went, with all the 
usual precautions ; four com- 
panies of Gurkha men on 
any hills round about that 
might be lurking-places for 


AT THE WARWICKSHIRE AGRICULTURAL 
SHOW 


{In this: group are Miss Sylvia Portman, Captain Allfrey, 
and Miss Mordaunt. The show opened at Coventry 
on the 18th, and entries were on the whole very good, 
though somewhat disappointing in the hunter classes. 
A bit of a surprise in such a fine hunting country 


about two days!” 


Mahsid show. That was rather strange, wasn’t it? 
later something else far stranger happened. 
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By 
$ ‘*Sabretache.”’ 


an ambush, and so forth and so on. It 
is not usual to take any more chances 
than you can help upon these occasions. 
The second day back they got into a 
regular mess, something more than the 
night sniping intocamp. The dusmdan 
sprang up out of the ground, so to 
speak, and they had to stand and fight 
a nasty sticky battle of which they had 
a long way the worst. To cut a long 
yarn short, they were fair and square 
stymied, and had to stop because they 
were cut off. They hadn’t a battery 
mule fit to carry a pair of boots; no 
end of wounded and devilish little 
ammunition, and rushes of the enemy’s 
Ghazi swordsmen far more frequent 
and pushful than was pleasant.. When 
there are no Dum-Dums, when the 
Maxims have no ammunition, and it’s 
bayonet v. Pathan knife, the Mahsid is 
just as good a man as the next. Any- 
way, they were so certain that they 
were for it that they had to morphia all 
the wounded, for reasons which Mr. 
Kipling has outlined in that barrack- 
room ballad about the women coming 
out to cut up what remains. You 
savvy? Inthe end they were relieved, 
but it was just about even money betting 
for about twenty-four hours or there- 
abouts. 
* * * 

We: years later this fellow went to 

a fancy féte where Rudyard K,’s 
charming sister, and the authoress of 
‘* The Pinchbeck Goddess,’’ was telling 
fortunes in one of the side-shows. She 
had never met this fellow before, and 
didn’t know him from Adam. The 
moment she looked at his hand she 
said, ‘‘ You’ve been dead once already, 
and you may be dead a second time in 


She gave him the date within a year of that 


But two days 
He was out hacking on 


* the local racecourse on rather a wild one with just a plain snaffle in 


its mouth. 
bridle. 


fae MA SLA : 


ANOTHER SNAPSHOT AT COVENTRY 


Colonel and Mrs. Starkey, who was riding in the hunter classes at the 
Warwickshire Show, and Colonel McGrath, who was an exhibitor. 
Wimborne was a big winner in the shire horse classes. 
pictures of the show appear in this week’s issue of our charming new 


paper, “‘ Eve,” published to-morrow 
Pp 
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Some other 


Something came up behind it and it jumped into its 
The bit broke, and away it went bare-headed for home. He 
couldn’t do anything but just sit there and hope for the best. He 
tried to steer it by reaching forward and getting hold of an ear, 
pushing it round by his other hand against its muzzle. 


No use, of 
course! Eventually it came 
to the turn for home across 
a road where there were some 
tram-lines, slipped up, shot 
him up on to the footpath, 
‘and he went in betwéen a 
pillar-box at the corner and a 
telegraph pole. The space 
was a bit under 4 ft. He 
wasn’t much hurt; the horse 
broke its shoulder and had to 
be shot. Pretty close, wasn’t 
it? Also rather queer, when 
you come to think of it, that 
R. K.’s sister should have not 
only spotted the past, but so 
accurately foretold the future. 
I don't personally take much 
stock in ghosts and spirits and 
“sich” like, but a thing like 
this does make a fellow think 
a bit, does mot it? And that’s 
that yarn, true word for word, 
just as I’ve related it, believe 
it or not as you like. 
* * * 
Ore feels sure that one’s 
fellow men (and women) 
will be as thankful as I am 
to find that the really brainy 
ones amongst us are not letting 
a subject which must (un- 
fortunately) be very near the 
hearts and minds of all of us, 
drop. I am referring to the 
recent little discussion on the 
theory of Mr. Darwin in 
one of our leading Sunday 
(Continued on p. iv) 


Lord 
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Bertram Park, Dover Street 


; MRS. T. O. JAMESON 


One of the two daughters of Sir Richard Musgrave, Bart., of Tourin, Cappoquin, co. Waterford, and who was married last 
June to Captain T. O. Jameson, Rifle Brigade, a-son of the late Mr. J. Jameson of Dolland, Clonsilla, co. Dublin. Sir Richard 
Musgrave is a J.P. and D.L. for co. Waterford, and was High Sheriff of the county in 1880 
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RURUR Grane 
I’m glad 
to be 


home, 


PRISCILLA IN 


wrapped in my — 


nice furred 
dressing - gown, 
a cup of steam- 
ing chocolate at 
my elbow and 
a ’licious fire 
roaring up 
the chimney! 
What? Yes, 
B’lovedest, I 
know that this 
is August, but 
que voules- 
vous - que je 
vous dire,moi? 
As dear old 
Percival uster 
say—if August 
won’t live up to 
its conventions, 
one must treat 
it as December, 


n’est-ce pas ? 
* * 


A SEA NYMPH AT DEAUVILLE 


Deauville, like most of the other French Ran up to 

bathing resorts, is very full at the moment, Deauville 

and when London goes to sleep Deauville for a couple QO’ 

and her many sisters wake up. The place is gays and ’m 
packed with people, and, with a polo tourna- -; pat back 

a iS A just back... 

ment to add to its attractions, seems likely ere rhe 
to remain so OSE: 


rush of the cold 
cold wind is still 
’n my face, my ears are still stinging from the roar of the road, 
an’. . . an’ I’m damn glad to think that there'll be a hot- 
water bottle in my bed by the time I’ve finished this. My little 
goodness me, but talk of a scrum! Deauville is really rather 
too much of a good-bad thing! It’s just an overcrowded foire, 
a village fair gone crazy a Luna Park with a faintly 
fishy smell, a dancing floor with a little sand sprinkled round the 
edges. An oasis where one ’ud prefer the desert! 
Deauville, @ nion avis, must look out for itself. People are 
still smiling, but the smile seems somewhat seccotin’d—too fixed 
and determined to be abs’lutely sincere. 


* * 


he Potiniére reminds me of nothing so much as a répétition 

générale of one of Rip’s revues, played by Spinelly, let 

us say—at the Capucines Theatre. The same crush, the same 

slightly hysterical and ’spectant atmosphere, the same stereotyed 

greetings between ’quaintances, same old crowd, the same old 

weary treadmill that Tout Paris treads hating to be 
there and yet fearful, being there, of passing unnoticed ! 


* * bd 


Just as in the narrow vestibule of the Capucines and its airless 

courtyard one rubs elbows with Jean, Pierre, et Paul, so 
does one at Deauville, with Paul, Peter and John! Pers’nally, 
hadn’t been five minutes in the potiniére before I ran up against 
Mistinguett’s toothy grin, and heard the duck-like voice with 
which she intends to play—Réjane, dear Réjane, how it harrows 
my heart !—Madame Sans Géne this autumn. Max Dearly, also 
’cessively toofy and quite too dear for words, in plus-perfect 
flannels. Henry Letellier, too terribly le spor’ anglais, in clo’es 
and manner to be anything else than a most fas’nating joke. 
Sacha Guitry, growing a beard (at last he’s found a way to get 
out of shaving every day; he does so hate shaving and washing 
and all that, you know, B’lov’dest)—sign of genius, they. say—and 
Yvonne Printemps, trying to look as if she liked it! The beard, 
I mean, not the washing; she is too clever a child to try to 
achieve the impossible, Maurice Rostand is as bright and 
beautiful as ever; all the perfumes of Araby anoint his wavy 
locks, and he surely must be melted into his clothes; his little 
jackets are perfect pomes, sartorial pomes in blankety verse, 
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PAIIS. 


Darling Léon, who is 
responsible for such a lot of the pretty hats flying around on— 


pour jeunes filles. Léon was there. 
and off—pretty heads. I saw Nina Myral in a dream of a frock, 
and Lili Chatain, the aviator, and wondered where Carpentier 
was. 


Ab 3 and there was Pécoud, Pécoud the well-known 
ms artist, who had come to make sketches for le Matin-in- 
Paris, and most spechully for Eve-in-London. There’s sucha 
lovely story belonging to Pécoud ! My dear, he lost his 
unmenchunables! Yes, he did . or at any rate his 
servant forgot to pack ’em. 


% * * 


* * * 


nd there was darling Pécoud rushing round Deauville at 
six o’clock in the evening trying to buy, borrow, or-steal a 

pair of dress trowsers. (’Magine his state of mind when he 
feared he might be seen after seven o’clock in Deauville in 
morning dress!!!) Would you b’lieve it B’lovedest! not a 
single man in Deauville, not a hotel servant, not a head-waiter 
anywhere near Pécoud’s size owned “a second pair of glad 
bags”?! Shows you, doesn’t it, what-life is now’days? Pécoud 
was in despair . . . even the Deauville tailor—an artist who 
presses pants for princes—had sold his very own dinner-suit to 
a luggage-less millionaire whose car had turned turtle just out- 
side Deauville at the dinner-hour the evening before. At last 
his wife came to the rescue by remembering that the Casino 


dancer had his dress-trowsers pressed every day! 


Unfor- 


tunately that day it happened to be the turn of the second best 
pair, but, as Pécoud, who had been afraid of having to wear 
grey tweed or flannels, remarked, “ they were black, and nothing 


else mattered ”’! 


* * * 


A nd I saw him dining later, with borrowed plumage well hidden 


under the 
table, with that 
handsome great 
giant of a Sa- 
pene and the 
most charming 
of all beautiful 
singers, Vis- 
cont, anid 
amusing them 
vastly with an 
account of his 
mishap. I don’t 
know who 
packs Pécoud’s 
portmanteau 


when he tra- 
vels, but I 
guess that 


someone got 
talked to on 
the artist’s 
return. 


* % 


B’lov'dest, I 
have a 
few hundred 
kilometres of 
jolting in my 
system, and I 
feel muchly 
like a little 
sweet repose— 
(Bon soir,dear; 
I am a-weary) 
—and I will 
lie on my back 
c to not 
spoil my nose. 
—Lovingly, 
PRISCILLA, 


“EVE” 


AN ADMIRER OF 


The young and charming French wife of 
Captain Percy de Lenville Dyson-Skinner, 
till recently attached to the British Aviation 
Mission in Paris. For the benefit of our 
feminine readers, we may point out that Mrs. 
Dyson-Skinner is wearing a charming frock 
of taffetas cut on simple lines and emtroi- 
dered en relief with tiny rosebuds and foliage. 
“Eve,” our new paper, has “caught on” in 
Paris 


This page is missing from the print copy used for digitization. 
A replacement will be provided as soon as it becomes available. 


This page is missing from the print copy used for digitization. 
A replacement will be provided as soon as it becomes available. 
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Poole, Waterford 


LADY BLANCHE, LADY KATHERINE, AND LADY PATRICIA BERESFORD 


The three sisters of the present Marquis of Waterford, who succeeded on the death of his father, the 6th Marquis, in 1911. He is 

now nineteen, and it is hoped, when he comes of age, that he will take over the mastership of the Waterford Hounds, of which 

his father was the M.F.H. from 1906 to 1911. The present master is Mr. J. R. Russell. The Marchioness of Waterford remarried 
in 1918, and is now Lady Osborne de Vere Beauclerk, her husband being the Duke of St. Albans’ heir 
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Silent 


HEN you come to think about it, how many people 
there are whom you know, and yet how few there 
are you really care anything about. There are so 
many people who know you; people who, if they 

suddenly set sail for the furthest corners of the earth, you would 
scarcely think of again after you had bidden them a gushing 
“ farewell.’”’ The friends you choose for yourself through life— 
can you not count them on the fingers of one hand? The rest 
are those with whom fate brings you in contact, with whom you 
have little in common except proximity. There is also another 
type of friend, and he, or she, really does constitute a problem 
of the very everyday. I mean the friend who considers you 
to be their great friend, yet with whom you are, metaphorically 
speaking, as a casket which is sealed down and locked. Your 
conscience is always pricking you with regard to these friends. 
Secretly they bore you, but you would not show your boredom 
to them for the world. You like them; on the other hand, 
they mean really nothing to you. You 
would not hurt their feelings, yet how 
escape that calamity without surrendering 
to them that personal liberty without 
which Life is one long irritation after 
another. The only consolation you have 
is, that this type of person usually throws 
the word “ Friendship ”’ about as if it were 
a thing anybody could find for himself 
were he to sit long enough on a bench in 
the park and talk to whomsoever shared 
its hardness with him. They usually be- 
long to that tribe which does not require a 
friend so much as a pair of ears in which 
to pour all the trivialities which so greatly 
agitate their unexciting days. For them 
you are nothing but a sympathetic listener, 
whose love and friendship they lay claim 
to because you seem to show an interest in 
their conversational ‘small beer.” They 
are not particularly interested either in 
you or your life, nor do you want them 
to be, since nobody deliberately invites .a 
““tripper”’ into his pet sanctuary. The 
tie between you consists in your being 


“rien 
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Naturalness, 
I always think that the two biggest bores in the whole world 
are the “naturally artificial” people (and there are many 
such, although it sounds a paradox to say so) and those who have 
not one impersonal interest in life. The natural man, however big 
a blackguard he may be, is at least interesting as a psychological 
study, while the man who is absorbed by something outside his 
own little personal sphere is always a delightfully instructive 
acquaintance. But the man who has never thought for himself 
since he first began to use his brain, the man who can “ make” 
conversation by the mile—and can only “ make” it—and the one 
whose only absorbing life-interests are his own little personal 
ambitions, his own little personal likes and dislikes, who views 
the world’s progress and the world’s retrogression only as it 
affects himself—he, among the monstrous army of bores, is 
surely the most unutterably dull. The man who “thinks”? and 
“acts,” the man who is “ doing something truly worth while,” he is 
the man whose friendship is an honour, whose companionship 
is aperpetual delight. I alwaysthink that, 
after a certain time, the society of the man 
whose interests one has nothing, as it 
were, to “hang on to’”—with whom one 
must carry on a kind of conversation for 
conversation’s sake—is the man who makes 
one appreciate inanimate things more than 
one ever appreciated them before. For 
companionship, give me the man or woman 
with an enthralling “ hobby ”—be it philan- 
thropy, or merely photography. The 
person who is “ nice ’’—and when you have 
said that you have said all there is to be 
said—well, give me sometimes the “ nasty” 
ones; they at any rate will possibly be 
amusing to watch. I care not how people 
live so long as they are trying to live at 
all. But the person who seems deliberately 
to exist from day to day, and is quite 
satisfied with mere existence, well, life 
seems wasted upon him, and all the 
wonder and beauty of the world irretriev- 
ably lost. Perhaps the only great benefit 
of the war was that it well-nigh compelled 
people to live for something besides them- 


fully acquainted with their nephews and 
nieces; with their bodily ailments; with 
their clothes, through the various stages 
from “best” to being given away to a 
jumble sale; with their servants, their 
acquaintances, and their lovers — past, 
present, or problematical. They are the 
people who cannot keep away from the 
“personal,” and is there anything more 
dreary than conversation 


around and 


Bassano 


MR. GERVASE ELWES 


The famous singer, who has had the 
honour conferred upon him by the Pope 
of Honorary Chamberlain of the Cap and 
Sword. Mr. Elwes, who was at one time 
in the Diplomatic Service, and has been 
High Sheriff of Northamptonshire, is the 
foremost singer of the day in oratorio 
and on the concert platform 


selves, which perhaps explains how very 
much more interesting they were then 
than so many of them are now; who 


knows? 
* * 


The Great Fun of Artificiality .‘‘ Gone 

Mad.” 

An yet, after all, everybody provides an 
amusing or interesting study—pro- 

viding you don’t have to live with them, nor 


around “I” and “We”? You yearn for 
some remark concerning books, or art, or scenery, or even 
politics ; but all you generally get is a detailed account of every 
trivial thing that has happened to them since they last kissed 
you on both cheeks and looked you up and down, noting the 
antiquity of your clothes. “There!” they will exclaim at the 
end of an hour’s monologue, “I think I have told you every- 
thing.’ They have! And, ye gods !—what has it been? 
* * * 

Looking at Life Through a Window. 
‘[ here are so many people who seem to spend their lives, as it 

were, sitting in an easy chair at their front windows 
watching everybody who passes. Thoughts don’t appeal to 
them, but actions constitute one perpetual excitement. They 
are so well-meaning that you feel a perfect brute when you 
avoid them. They have called you “their friend,’ and the 
words fall upon you rather like a sentence. Your only consola- 
tion is that these are generally the very people who make you 
really appreciate animals and books and “getting away.” And 
that is a great gain, after all, for a lover of animals, a lover of 
books, and a lover of travel, need never really be very lonely, 
except in those terribly sad moments when the memory of the 
life you looked forward to when you were young suddenly rises 
up—a grey-robed phantom of the dreams-which-never-came- 
true—to cast its shadow over the life which Fate has made 
you lead and the future towards which Destiny seems to urge 
you relentlessly. 
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are forced into their immediate neighbour- 

hood, to exist there, it may be, for ever and ever. That is why 
everybody who reads Mr. E. F. Benson’s delicious study of a 
feminine posewse, “ Queen Lucia” (Hutchinson), will laugh and 
chortle with delight all the way throughit. To read about the in- 
tellectual and artistic antics of Mrs. Lucas—self-styled ‘‘ Lucia,” 
because it sounded so delightfully foreign and Italian—is splendid 
fun; but to have lived with her would have been a tragedy. 
Imagine a woman who had become, through the sheer intensity 
of her own posing, the “ Queen” of a little ultra-intellectual, 
ultra-artistic, ultra-self-satisfied model village—taken from its 
rural inhabitants by a circle of Shaksperian and Elizabethan 
devotees from London—a woman who, on the strength of a 
smattering of Italian, declared herself a linguist; whose music, 
whose art, and whose culture was a kind of glorified artifici- 
ality, and you realise a little of the type of woman whom 
Mr. Benson describes so amusingly and so mercilessly in his 
new book. It is quite a wonderful study in the seriously 
ridiculous. If you can imagine a set of people—the kind of 
people who feel that they could not really live intellectually 
unless they lived in Chelsea or Stratford-on-Avon—descending 
upon a kind of Warwickshire “ Cranford,’ and creating there 
a kind of little kingdom of poseurs with nobody to tell them how 
absurd they are—well you have Riseholme and the society 
thereof exactly. Moreover, you quickly get to know every 
inhabitant of the place—almost as quickly as you get to know 
them in Mrs. Gaskell’s masterpiece. But what a different set 
(Continued on p. 252) 
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WITH SILENT FRIENDS— continued. 


of “ oddities” they are! To begin with, you have “ Queen 
Lucia,” who always plays Beethoven’s “ Moonlight Sonata ” in 
a dim light—until she gets to the last two movements, which, 
being beyond her technique, she declares to be so infinitely 
inferior that she closes the piano with a sigh; who throws 
simple Italian phrases about in her conversation as if Italian 
were her second tongue; whose house is so utterly Shaksperian 
and Elizabethan that it is more utterly “it” than they were; 
who always has the “last word” to say about everything, and 
generally insists that it is the ‘only word” which is ever said 
about anything at all. Then picture her friends—Mrs. Quantock, 
who, having absorbed Christian Science until she discovered 
that it could not apparently rid her of an influenza cold, turned 
immediately to “‘Guruism,” and stood on one leg, with a finger 
pressing one nostril, while she breathed stertorously through 
the other. This was her great excitement until she discovered 


that the Indian “Guru” who taught her this system of true 
living was only an Indian cook, who eventually ran off with 
After which she became infatuated 
Then 


most of her valuables. 
with a mysterious Russian Princess and the “ Occult.” 
there is “ Georgie,” the middle-aged 
man, terrified of growing old, whose 
life- thrills are to play duets with 
“Queen Lucia” and paint weak water- 
colour pictures and dust his valuable 
collection of china. Thereare other 
characters, too—all vividly drawn 
and all very amusing—but these are 
the principal ones. Then, if you 
can imagine a set of beings of this 
kind being suddenly invaded by a 
woman—a great singer, who really 
did know something about music, 
and really did speak Italian, and 
whose great achievements were 
hidden under the cloak of a most 
becoming modesty—you can imagine 
how all these people were “shown 
up,” not only to themselves, but— 
which was infinitely worse—to each 
other. Poor Mrs. Lucas—her whole 
armour of intellectual and artistic 
pose was quite cruelly taken from 
her, though inadvertently, by the 
fascinating singer, who thus uncon- 
sciously challenged the rule of her 
little kingdom. Of course she put it 
on again at the end, because she was 
one of those women who possess 
the genius of self - deception so 
strongly marked that they deceive 
others as well as themselves. And 
Mrs. Quantock, whose dabblings in 
the “Occult” were disappointing, 
suddenly found a thrilling interest 
at last in swallowing pink tablets, 
warranted to increase her height; 
while dear ‘‘ Georgie’? returned to 
the fold of his passionless attachment, Mrs. Lucas, from which 
he had strayed when the new-comer calied him her friend. It 
is a most amusing story, most amusingly written. Quite one 
of the very best of Mr. E. F. Benson’s critical caricatures of 
modern life. Clever, witty—a little “far-fetched,” perhaps, but 
very entertainingly 80: 


Messrs. James Levey, 
Evans, 


at * 


The Glamour of Certain Names. 
What a glamour surrounds certain names! Who does not 
feel a slight thrill at the mention of Venice, or the Alps, 
or Egypt, or the desert, or Paris—yes, or even of love. And 
yet I never met anybody who had not a sense of disappoint- 
ment when they visited these places for the first time. 
Glamour is such an illusive thing. Rarely, very rarely, does it 
strike you all at once. Its growth is gradual—oh, so gradual ! 
The mistake people always make is that, in their innermost 
hearts, they always seem to expect “glamour” to hit them, 
as it were, between the eyes at the very first moment of 
their acquaintance. But the first sight of something eagerly 
anticipated is nearly always disappointing. Beauty is rather 
like friendship, in that the wonder of it is of slow growth. 
Rarely can one feel the fascination of anything at the beginning. 
That is why so many people are disappointed by the people and 
places of which they have heard so much. The loveliness of 
real loveliness must “grow on one” if it is to hold one for 


THE LONDON STRING QUARTETTE 


Thomas W. Petre, 
and Waldis Warner are the 
talented combination, who are so well known to patrons 
of the AXolian Hall and other concerts where first-class 
music is performed. They have few, if any, equals 
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ever enthralled. You cannot feel the glamour even of Venice 
during a week-end spent at a smart hotel. One must live for a 
long time in a place to realise to the full its ‘ atmosphere,” its 
unique beauty. Could anything look more disappointing, as a 
rule, than a photograph of the Alps? Even the first sight of 
them in reality rarely contains the thrill which we so conf- 
dently expected. One has to live a long time in a place really 
to know it and love it. This, perhaps, lends so much of their 
charm to Miss Beatrice Chase’s books about Dartmoor. 
Dartmoor is one of those parts whose name alone possesses the 
glamour of beauty. 
* * * 

Delightful Meanderings. 

et, in Miss Beatrice Chase’s charming description of the 

“simple life’? on Dartmoor, contained in her new book, 

* Pages of Peace from Dartmoor” (Longmans), there isa tinge 
of affectation—and “town” affectation at that—running through 
it. One gets so little of Dartmoor and so much of what I will 
call a “ Bayswaterian discovery of beauty.” Few things, for 
instance, are called by their proper names. Sitting-rooms become 
“rooms of shadow” or “ sunshine.” 
The writer’s mother is referred to as 
the “Rainbow Lady.’ Simplicity 
is, as it were, decked out in art 
muslin. Of course lots of people 
love that kind of thing—they call 
it “charm.” But to me it is the 
“charm” of the picture post-card, 
or the artistic lady who, when the 
buttercups are out, deliberately puts 
on a lilac print, with sun-bonnet all 
complete, and goes and sits among 
them, feeling how nice she must look. 
It is quaint and picturesque, but it 
isn’t country, and it isn’t Dart- 
moor—excepta pretty water-coloured 
painting of it hanging in a Bond Street 
exhibition. But this, except for a 
rather irritating egotism, which finds 
expression in what in the newspaper 
world is called ‘‘ cross advertising,” 
is my only adverse criticism on Miss 
Chase’s new book. I would not 
mention these things were not the . 
book, as a whole, so very charming 
and so very readable as to be spoilt 
thereby. In these pages the reader 
lives for a while with the authoress 
in her lovely little Dartmoor home. 
We go with her while she engages 
ex-naval men as servants, and share 
her anxiety when every arrange- 
ment to fetch their wives: from 
the station goes wrong—as station 
arrangements so often do. One 
listens to her remarks on the various 
rosaries which people have presented 
her with—their beauty and their 
design. One sits with her while she watches the old thatcher 
repairing her roof. With her, one feels angry at the various 
trippers who invade her little domain, with that irritating in- 
quisitiveness and that determination to look at what they have 
set forth to see which belongs so exclusively to the Anglo- 
Saxon sightseer. It is all rather like a delightful visit to a 
very delightful woman in her very delightful home on the 
Dartmoor of our dreams. And that is the great charm of the 
book. Itis so absolutely personal that it is delightful—because 
the authoress has a delightful personality. Add to which there 
is the glamour of Dartmoor—although, truth to tell, you don’t 
get much of it, except in the illustrations. These, however, are 
glimpses of such quiet loveliness that you want to blow up sky- 
high all the wilderness of bricks and mortar which surround you 
in London and live for evermore in places where there are no 
such things as omnibuses, and trams, and crowds, and cinemas. 
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MR. RICHARD KING’S SUCCESSFUL BOOKS 


‘WITH SILENT FRIENDS”’ 5s, net. 
5s. net, 


6s. net. 


(Seventeenth Edition). 


‘**PASSION AND POT POURRI” (Third Edition). 
The Second Book of ‘‘SILENT FRIENDS.”’ 


Of all booksellers. 


This page is missing from the print copy used for digitization. 
A replacement will be provided as soon as it becomes available. 
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MISS ANNE TEMPLE-GORE-LANGTON 


ir-presumptive 


A study of the pretty young daughter of Captain the Hon. Chandos Temple-Gore-Langton, the elder brother and he 


the Ist Dragoon Guards and the 


in 


was formerly 


the General Reserve, 
dow of Mr. 
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LADY LAVERY LADY ARTHUR HU 


The wife of the famous A.R.A., and who is herself a leader in the world of art. Sir John Lavery Lord Hugh Grosvenor is an uncle of the present | 
was knighted in 1918; he is also a chevalier of the Orders of the Crowns of Italy and of Leopold son of the late duke. Lady Hugh Grosvenor is th 
of Belgium. Lady Lavery was the widow of Mr. Edward Livingston Trudeau of New York Captain Robert Grosvenor, is in the Bays, and 
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PORTRAIT STUDIES. 


HUGH GROSVENOR MRS. MICHAEL WARDELL 

nt Duke of Westminster, and the eldest surviving Who was formerly the Hon. Mrs. Geoffrey Mills, and before that Lady Northland, is the daughter 
; the daughter of Sir Robert Sheffield. Her son, of Sir Daniel Cooper, Bart. She married Mr. Michael Wardell, 10th Hussars, in 1918. The present 
and did very well in the war—M.C. and a bar Lord Northland is Mrs. Wardell’s elder son, and is heir to the earldom of Ranfurly 


Arbiulhnot and Bertram Park 
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THE CIRENCESTER POLO TOURNAMENT 
Daglingworth (©) beat Lilleybrook (4) 


THE DAGLINGWORTH TEAM 


The names and places as they went into action on August 11 were Major T. J. Longworth (1), Mr. H. Adamthwaite (2), Captain 

Darley (3), and Lieut.-Colonel C. F. Hunter (back). On handicap points Lilleybrook were one goal better than Daglingworth, 

their value being 21 against 20. They won by 6 to 4, starting minus 1. Colonel Hunter has been tried in one of the test matches 
at Hurlingham, and is the well-known back of the 4th D.G.’s 


THE LILLEYBROOK TEAM 


Who got into the final of this old-estatlished tournament, which was first inaugurated in 1894. The team was the Marquis of 

Worcester (1), the Hon. Aubrey Hastings (2), Captain M. J. Kingscote (3), and Mr. S. Barton (back). Lord Worcester is in the 

R.H.G. regimental team, and is one of the most promising of the young brigade, and the Hon. Aubrey Hastings is the far-famed 
pilot of Ascetic’s Silver in the Grand National of 1906 


Photographs by Dennis Moss Cirencester 
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THE WIFE OF A WELL-KNOWN RACING OWNER. 
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Speaight, New Bond Street 
LADY HELEN McCALMONT AND HER CHILD 


Major Dermot McCalmont,. it seems hardly necessary to record, is the owner of two of the most-discussed horses in turf history— 

The Tetrarch and his son, Tetratema, who started favourite for this year’s Derby. Lady Helen McCalmont is Lord Conyngham’s 

youngest daughter, and the small son seen in this picture was born last year. Major McCalmont is in the 7th Hussars. He has 
a charming house in Ireland, Mount Juliet, Co. Kilkenny 
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recat Ltd., 144, Queen Victoria Street, London, E.C. 4. 
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PACIKED! By George Belcher. 
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Actor: Were you at Harry’s funeral ? 
Acquaintance: No; were there many there ? 
Actor: Terrific, dear boy; terrific! We were turning ’em away. 
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S we are now nearing the end 
of the preliminary “ tests ’’ for 
our International team versus 
America next June, it may be 

of interest to very shortly summarise 
the results obtained so far. In last 
week’s notes I attempted to forecast 
what the final selection would probably 
be, but as I do not lay any claim to 
prescience or inside knowledge, that 
was necessarily only an_ individual 
opinion. So far as three of the names 
mentioned are concerned, I believe I am 
correct. As to the future, although the 
season at Hurlingham will close in 
about a week from the date upon which 
these notes are published, that of 
course does not mean that we are 
going to do nothing till next year, for 
the team, and those who are needed 
to give it practice, will go into winter 
quarters, as was done in 1913-14, when 
our International team was quartered at 
Madrid, and returned here early in the 
year for its final polishing up. 


* * * 


eb his procedure will be again followed, 
and either Madrid or Cannes may 
be selected as the winter workshop 
during the period when polo is not pos- 
sible in this land. In 1914 H.M. the 
King of Spain did all in his power to help us, and both by enter- 
taining our team, lending ponies, and himself taking part in some of 
the practice games, once again proved himself to be the fine sports- 
man for which we know him. 
* * * 
Bt to our statistics, for they may serve as copy for some of those 
industrious people who write to the papers for no payment ; 
personally, only writing for filthy lucre, and having to mind my 
p’s and q's, I never write anything that I think could be brought up, 
so to speak, in evidence ‘‘agin’’ me, I propose to set forth the 
various matches, with short comments on each, so here goes :— 


June 17: Hurlingham (9)—Lieut.-Colonel H. A. Tomkinson (1), 
Major F. W. Barrett (2), Mr. W. S. Buckmaster (3), Major J. F. 
Harrison (back) ; beat The Rest (8)—Major E. B. Hurndall (1), Lord 
Rocksavage (2), Lord Wodehouse (3), Major V. N. Lockett (back). 

Note.—Nothing in it either way. The Rest did not score as often 
as they might have done; many shots missed in front of goal. Tom- 
kinson, Barrett, and Harrison conspicuous successes for winners. 
Lockett and Wodehouse undoubtedly the successes for the losers. 


July 24: England (7)—Lieut.-Colonel H. A. Tomkinson (1), Lord 
Rocksavage (2), Lord Wodehouse (3), Major V. N. Lockett (back) ; 
beat The Rest (5)—Lieut.-Colonel C. F. Hunter (1), Major F. W. 
Barrett (2), Mr. W. S. Buckmaster (3), Mr. J. A. Traill (back). 

Note.—Rocksavage, Lockett, and Tomkinson all in great form for 
winners. Barrett 
brilliant for losers, his 
50-yard shot one of the 
events of the game. 
Traill played in an un- 
accustomed position, also 
in very good form. 
Ground in a very heavy 
condition, and this match 
is not to be reckoned as 
in any way convincing. 
A colleague said that 
Barrett had not the 
mentality of a forward. 
His place is unquestion- 
ably (3). 


August 7: The Rest 
(10) — Lord Dalmeny 
(1), Lieut.- Colonel 
EH... -S3Ashtone,(2)¢ 
Lord Rocksavage (3), 
Major J. F. Harrison 
(back) ; beat England (7) 
—Lieut. - Colonel H. A, 
Tomkinson (1), Major 
F. B. Hurndall (2), Lord 
Wodehouse (3), Major 
V.N. Lockett (back). 


Note. — Barrett not 
played on account of 
sprain in right arm, 
Rocksavage substituted. 


exceedingly well. 


tournament. 


olo Notes ; 


THE DUKE AND DUCHESS OF BEAUFORT 


A snapshot at Cirencester during the progress of one of the recent matches at that 
The Marquis of Worcester, who was in the Lilleybrook team, is their heir, and is 
one of the most promising of the young brigade 


262 


[No. 1000, Aucust 25, 1920 


By 
‘¢ Serrefile.’’ 


Ground again very heavy. Rocksavage 
in very good form for winners, who 
were on the whole the better mounted 
team. Tomkinson, Lockett, for losers, 
both consistent, and Hurndall (a spare 
for the International) in good form. 
But Iam inclined to look at this form 
much as I do at the July 24 game— 
inconclusive. 


August 12: The Rest (received 6) 
(12)—Lieut.-Colonel H. A. Tomkinson 
(1), Lieut.-Colonel H. C. S. Ashton 
(2), Major F. B. Hurndall (3), Lord 
Dalmeny (back); beat England (8)— 
Major F. W. Barrett (1), Lord Wode- 
house (2), Lord Rocksavage (3), Major 
V.N. Lockett (back). 


Note,—A virtual victory for Eng- 
land by 2 goals. Barrett played in a 
position for which he is quite unsuited, 
and has, so far as I know, never at- 


tempted. Dalmeny showed brilliant 
form, and Rocksavage also in good 
trim and quite consistent with his 


W. A. Rouch 


LIEUT.-COLONEL H. C. S. ASHTON 


* * 


Who has been played by the Selection Committee in the two 
last Test matches at the time of writing, and has come off 
It is more than likely that he will at any rate 
be one of our “‘spares” v. America 


previous performances, 
N y general deduction on all this is 
that Tomkinson is unquestionably 
our No. 1, whoever else they may 
think of trying, and that V. N. 
Lockett is the best back we have. As to the other two positions, 
search me, stranger! I cannot see Barrett anywhere excepting 
as a No. 3, and the choice must rest between him and Wodehouse. 
As to the No. 2, I do not see how Rocksavage can be passed over. 
He has come off brilliantly, and has any amount of the necessary 
dash, particularly in view of what we are going to meet. And yet if 
one leaves Wodehouse out it seems unfair. He is as steady as a rock, 
a really good and scientific exponent, and the man for a tight place if 
we happen to find ourselves in one. 


* * * 


s to the ‘‘ spares,’’ they must, of course, be Wodehouse, Hurn- 
dall, Dalmeny, Ashton, MHarrison, Buckmaster, and I, 
personally, think that with these ten we can safely leave things to 
sort themselves out, for I cannot see anyone else. Railston has not 
been tried, and I think this isa pity. I should personally place him 
as quite out of the top-draw in the forward line. However, as I have 
said before, I do not think that it is anyone’s business to try and 
influence matters. I have merely collected this record, and made my 
own comments on what has happened, and I hope it has been of 
some use. The Selection Committee have fcrgotten more than most 
of us know, and I think that we can safely leave it to their discretion. 
What I think, and what I have always thought, is that we have more 
than enough talent where the human element is concerned, and that 
the bottle-neck of the 
whole problem is pony 
power. 
* * 


H ere is our weakness. 

We have not at 
the moment got all the 
best class ponies we 
want. The thing is to 
get ’em, if possible. 
There are any number 
of ponies who have 
played all through the 
season, who are tourna- 
ment ponies in the mak- 
ing, but the best place 
to make a pony is in 
action, and not in the 
school. Have we 
the stuff, and have we the 
time? These are the 
leading questions, Where 
our adversaries are con- 
cerned, all our present 
information is to the 
effect that in pony power 
they are our superiors. 
This may or may not 
be so, but it is entirely 
unsafe to proceed upon 
the supposition that it is 
not true, 
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Every day at Glaxo-time, 
Pussy comes to call ; 

She knows that Mummy buys for me 
The bestest milk of all ! 


SQUAT EAE 


The Super-Milk 


PT TT 


is the form of dried milk which 
doctors all over the country re- 
commend and give to their own 
babies—which is used by nearly 
1,600 Infant Welfare Centres 
in Great Britain—and of which 
H.M. Government purchased 
nearly 10,000,000 Ibs. to en- 
sure the proper. feeding of 
Britain’s babies during the War. 
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GLAXO (Department 129), 
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Photo by Walter H. Keyte, Ealing, W. 


I give poor Puss a saucerful— 
Now, what d’you fink of that > 

But it would be so nice to have 
A bonnie Glaxo cat ! 


E. M. W. 


How Britain’s Babies are safeguarded 
against “Summer Complaint” 


Extract from an Article by the Medical Correspondent of the “OBSERVER,” June | 3th, 1920. 


“TEN one notable particular, the 
summer diarrhoea of infants, 
there has been a wonderful 

improvement during recent years, 

and it would be satisfactory to be 
able to record that this result was 
due to the improved cleanliness 
of the liquid milk supplied to our 
children. Unfortunately, no such 
improvement is to be recorded. 
Our babies have survived, and 


summer diarrhcea has declined, it 
would appear, largely owing to the 
substitution of properly-dried milk, 
free from infective organisms, for 
the filthy liquid milk, with which 
so many used to be destroyed, 
especially in the hot weather, such 
as that now approaching. Much 
reliance mustcontinue to beplaced 
upon such dried milk until the 
liquid milk supply is reformed.” 
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Bertram Park 


MISS DOROTHY MINTO 


Who has been engaged to play the comedy 
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THE PASSING SHOWS. 


> 


At the Aldwych 
Theatre. 
As a play, Mr. 
Somerset 
Maugham’s 
new piece, The 
Unknown, 
which Miss 
Viola Tree pro- 
duced the other 
evening, can be 
said scarcely 
to exist. In 
reality it is not 
a play at all, 
merely a_ reli- 
gious _ discus- 
sion which 
presents old 
arguments for 
and against a 
belief in God, 
and leaves 
everything and 
everybody at 
the end exactly. 
as they were 
at the begin- 
ning — includ- 


parts in the Grand Guignol series of plays 18 the audi- 
at the Little Theatre in which comedy ence. One 
may obtrude itself. We do not as a rule hoped that the 
associate Grand Guignol with comedy, but character of 
these plays are not to be all of the “thriller” Mrs. Little- 
description. The season starts on Septemberl wood—the 

‘widow, whose 


two sons were killed in the war—might provide the means 
whereby the dramatist would propound some of his own theories 
on life and death. But as time went on, we perceived that she 
represented merely a certain type of “‘ sorrow ’’—the “ sorrow ” 
which only turns bitter and deliberately flaunts the recognised 
conventions in mourning. The trouble with all Mr. Maugham’s 
characters is that they have come to no definite belief themselves, 
but merely echo the beliefs which have been uttered in the 
world ever since the world began to dowbt out loud. Colonel 
Wharton and Mrs. Wharton represent the mind which seems to 
have a clearer idea of the observances of religion than of 
religion itself. To them, orthodoxy and the Holy Communion 
are the be-all and end-all of faith, The Reverend Norman 
Poole represents the orthodox clergyman—though, in this case, 
he seemed so dully orthodox that one found it hard io believe 
that he had been a great success as a clergyman in the East 
End of London where orthodoxy counts for nothing and a 
broad, charitable mind for everything. But the Reverend Norman 
might never have left the confines of Stour, the little Kentish 
village where the “conversations” of the play take place, so 
strictly does he adhere to the letter of the law as laid down in 
the reign of King Edward VI. As for young Major John 
Wharton, he seems to have lost his belief in God because a 
friend of his—a man who did everything a little better than 
anybody else—was killed in the war. That seemed to have 
been the only cause of his casting aside the orthodox faith. 
Having been out there over four years, one would have thought 
that he had other and more striking reasons for doubting the 
reality of an all-loving God. But his friend’s death was the only 
one which seemed to have made any impression on his mind. 
There only remain, then, Mrs. Poole, who echoes her husband, 
and Sylvia Bullough, who, after being engaged to Major John 
for seven years, gives him up because he declares that he cannot 
take Holy Communion. It seems a feeble reason. Moreover, 
in my opinion, the great weakness of the play is—apart from 
the small foundations on which the characters build up their 
theories of belief and unbelief—the fact that the final curtain 
leaves them saying and thinking exactly the same things as they 
said and thought at the beginning. Which, as all their argu- 
ments have been heard before, seems a needless waste of the 
dramatist’s energy. Even Mrs. Littlewood’s great line—the 
Reverend Norman and the Whartons had been expostulating 
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with her over her apparent indifference to the death of her sons, 
telling her once more that God is all-mericiful and will forgive 
us our sins, when she turns upon them and asks, Who is going 
to forgive God?—has been heard before—in Fitzgerald’s 
“translation” of “ Omar,” to give but one instance, 
* * * 

The Acting. 
It was very hard for the actors to give conviction to characters 

which seemed to have so little of their own. But Lady 
Tree was charmingly motherly and tender as the orthodox 
Mrs. Wharton, and Mr. C. V. France portrayed the elderly 
Englishman who wished to die as a soldier and a gentleman, 
and whose religious convictions had all been made for him, 
sincerely and naturally. Mr. Basil Rathbone did what he could 
to give us the impression of a young man torn by religious 
doubt, but the character possessed none of that burning, passion- 
ate conviction by which alone he might have made us better 
realise his actions and so forgive him the misery he inflicted 
upon his parents and his fiancée. As for Miss Ellen O’Malley, 
who took the part of Sylvia Bullough, no actress living could 
have gained sympathy for a girl who lied to her lover in order 
to force him to go to Communion in the hope that God would 
perform a miracle, and when He didn’t, broke off the engage- 
ment! Having put on the marriage ring, she departed crying 
that she would henceforth be ‘‘ married” only to God, though 
I’m sure she didn’t know a bit what she really meant. As 
I said before, the play leads us nowhere. The characters are 
not so much characters as points-of-view on orthodox religion 
and equally orthodox agnosticism. 

* * * 

Miss Haidee Wright’s Personal Triumph. 


“Lhe play is most remarkable for the beautiful piece of 
emotional acting which came from Haidée Wright as Mrs. 


Littlewood. 


It was a character which might have lent 


significance to the whole play had not the dramatist been 
content to give her merely one magnificent ‘scene,’ and then 
leaving her to concentrate on John and Sylvia’s engagement. 


* * 
A Really Admi- 
rable ‘* Turn ” 
he other 
evening, 
dropping into 
the Victoria 
Palace, I was 
tremendously 
struck by the 
artistic excel- 
lence of the 
tune ses pLO= 
vided by Miss 
Muriel George 
and Mr. George 
Butcher. Miss 
George, whom 
we all remem- 
ber so well as 
one of the most 
delightful mem- 
bers of the old 
Follies, sings 
the various 
old-world songs 
and duets very 
attractively, 
while Mr. 
Butcher, be- 
sides being a 
quite exception- 
ally artistic 
singer, pos- 
sesses that rare 
thing, “charm.” 
If you have the 
opportunity, go 
to see this clever 
couple. 
** ARKAY.” 


Malcolm Arbuthuct 


MISS MADGE TITHERADGE 


Who has scored a notable success as Domini 
Enfilden, the heroine in ‘‘The Garden of 
Allah,’ at Drury Lane, the magnificent specta- 
cular drama based upon Robert Hichens’ 
famous novel. Miss Titheradge has rarely 
had a part which made a greater demand 
upon her ability as an emotional actress 
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“We must all Fei together or 


We are only advertising our 
Export Bottle at present. The 
Government controls the price 
of whisky so that there is no 
profit in the Home Market. 
Private persons who want a case 
should send us their cheque for 
£7.10.0. If we can we will 
pass it on to an agent who has 
stocks. 


HAIG & HAIG, Ltd. 


(Distillers since 1679), 
57, Southwark Street, 
eondons, 05 75. War 


assuredly we shall all hang separately” 


T was a veritable Solomon who first 
said ‘‘ We must all hang together or 
assuredly we shall all hang separately.’ 


Hanging is a very unpleasant method of 
making your exit from this sphere. Very 
few, even, of those who take their own 


lives, care to “‘ hang’ themselves out. 


All clear-headed people see that. the 
Nations—the workers and employers—the 
managers and the managed—are not far 
from the point at which They must either 


hang together or hang separately. Hence 


a Deradox to escape hanging we must 
hang together ! 


We who have businesses to manage can’t 
manage them after we hang 


We who have services to give to our 
employers are not at all anxious to hang. 


Mies. the “Wenin = type who doesn't care 
if you hang or if J hang, so long as he 
doesn’t hang. Hanging and throat-slitting 
is the Bolshevist specific. He deals largely 
in it. 

Avoid it as you do the gallows. This is 
the advice of Haig & Haig. 


Haig s Haig Five Stars 
Scots Whisky 


Sail 
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Malcolm Arbuthnot 


MISS EDNA BEST 


The leap to fame of this clever young 

actress has been as dramatic as it has 

been convincing, and her latest success 

in “Brown Sugar” at the Duke of York’s 

Theatre is acknowledged to be _ her 
greatest 


ANY amusing stories are told by 
Bishop Welldon, and the follow- 
ing is one of them. A good 
many years ago, he says, a high 
ecclesiastic who prided himself upon the 
dignity of his episcopal office, noticed a 
porter at one of the railway stations 
saluting him, as he thought, by raising 
his cap with an air of deference. Walking 
up to the porter, he told him how glad 
he was to see such a recognition of his 
office in the national church. “ It is par- 
ticularly gratifying,” he added, ‘‘as coming 
from a working man.” ‘Lord bless you, 
sir,” was the porter’s only reply as he 
turned away, “I was only scratchin’ 
my ’ead.” 


he letter which serves as envoi to this 
tale of “ high adventure”? will testify 

that the recent kidnapping of Charlie 
Chaplin by a ruthless air bandit was not 
the imaginative flight of an American 
journalist. It happened in this way. 
Whilst spending a few days at Coronado 
Beach, Charlie ran into Lieutenant Ormer 
Locklear, American ace and general aerial 
broncho-buster, and mentioned, en pas- 
sant, that he was returning on the 
morrow to work and the film metropolis. 
Locklear suggested a lift in his machine, 
but Charlie prefers fixed stardom on earth 
to shooting stardom in the skies, and 
hastily declined with many thanks. He 
says that he believes his imagination is 
too vivid to allow of any real enjoyment 
of stunt flying, and has even been heard 
to remark that he wouldn’t go up with 
Locklear at any price. Besides, he has a 
perfectly good car and a super-capable 
Japanese chauffeur. Well, on the follow- 
ing morning the Chaplin automobile hit 
the homeward trail, and a couple of miles 
outside San Diego encountered a hindrance 
to progress in the person of a traffic officer 
with hard-and-fast opinions on the subject 
of “speeding” and a duty to perform. 
Failing to convince the officer by a long 
and brilliant argument to the effect that 
the speed laws were anyway prehistoric, 


BUBBLE 
AND 


SQUEARK. 


Charlie suddenly decided he was bored, 
developed an interest in an approaching 
aeroplane, and got out of the car, leaving 
Komo and the officer to fight it out between 
them. They did this so effectually that the 
first intimation they had that anything was 
wrong was a yell of demoniacal laughter, 
a wild cry for help, and Komo turned to 
behold his master suddenly snatched bodily 
from the earth and incontinently bundled 
into the body of a sinister-looking aero- 
plane, which thereupon pursued its way- 
ward course. An hour afterwards, after 
going through his entire programme of 
stunts en route, Lieutenant Locklear 


MR. 


IVOR NOVELLO 


The well-known young composer, who, 
as already announced, is appearing in 
the recently completed ’Mercanton film, 
** Miarka,”’ founded upon Jean Richepin’s 
famous story. It was the last dramatic 
appearance of the late Madame Ré/ane 


landed a small bundle of Chaplin at Holly- 
wood, California, chuckling in anticipation 
of the storm of righteous indignation that 
would break loose directly the comedian 
had regained possession of his normal 
faculties. Then the unexpected happened. 
Charlie just shook himself, adjusted his 
collar and cap, smiled dazzlingly, and 
thanked the nonplussed lieutenant for “a 
very pleasant ride.” And that even the 
law has a sense of humour, the following 
letter from the learned judge in charge of 
Mr. Chaplin’s little matter of ‘“‘ speeding ”’ 
will show. After ashort business preamble 
with the studio manager regarding the 
payment of the fine, his lordship most 
injudicially concluded, ““I understand Mr. 
Chaplin took a very keen dislike to our 
roads down here, and after his arrest 
declined to ride further upon them, there- 
upon making the balance of the trip by 
aeroplane. Let me say that Mr. Chaplin 
has the privilege of driving as fast as he 
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likes in this country if he drives high enough 
in the air; I should suggest at least twenty 
feet above the surface. I trust he hada 
good trip, and didn’t meet with any aerial 
speed officers. Our traffic officer advised 
me that he hada most pleasant meeting 
with Mr. Chaplin, and that he enjoyed the 
situation very much.” 


* * * 


very well-known and popular conjuror, 
who shall be nameless, has many 
amusing stories to tell of incidents which 
have befallen him during his career. He 
says, ‘I do not think I was ever so non- 
plussed in my life as I was when perform- 
ing my card and rabbit trick some time 
ago. I ask a member of the audience to 
tear a card into small pieces and give them 
all to me except one. Later in the trick I 
produce a rabbit from a box, and tied 
round its neck is a card with a piece 
missing. It is then found that the piece 
which the member of the audience holds 
exactly fits and completes the second card. 
On this particular occasion I allowed the 
rabbit to remain in the box too long, and 
when I produced him found that he had 
chewed the card round his neck to bits. 
Needless to say the laughter, when the 
audience grasped the trick the rabbit had 
played on me, was loud and long.” 


* * * 


A nether embarrassing situation in which 

he found himself was once when 
showing an audience in a north-country 
town how he could produce ducks from 
nowhere. ‘My own ducks had gone 
astray in some luggage-van,” he says, 
“and I had been obliged to hire some from 
a local farmer, who expressed a wish to 
see the performance. I therefore invited 
him, and his wife and son—a boy. of about 
ten—to the show. Judge of my disgust 
when, as I waved the magic cloth over the 
pan in which the ducks were to appear— 
after explaining that I had no confederate— 
and the birds fluttered on to the platform, 
the little boy stood up and shouted out, 
‘Oh, daddy, there’s our ducks.’ ” 


Claude Harris 


MISS HEATHER THATCHER 


Who is devoting herself to the film, like 
so many other stars of the theatrical 
firmament, and is now playing the lead 
in the new cinema production, ‘‘ The 
Little Hour of Peter Wells” 
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uy Ciros Lom ouientals 


Call ot our showroom & makea 

perdonal indpection,or Leb uo send 

you a necklet ov any other jewel 
on ap i 


OUR UNIQUE OFFER 


Upon receipt of §1.1.0 we will send you on 
approbation a Necklet, sixteen inches long 
(Gold Clasp 2s. 6d. extra), or a Ring, Brooch, 
Ear-rings, or any other Jewel with Ciro Pearls. 
Put them beside any real pearls, or any other 
artificial pearls, and if they are not equal to the 
real or superior to the other artificial pearls, no 
matter what their price may be, we will refund 
your money if you return them to us within 
seven days. 

Our interesting booklet No. 8 will give you 
details of our productions. 


CLO Peas Ltd (Dept Ne 8) 
59, Old Bond St, W. (Piccadilly End). 
Our salon id on the firot floor over Lloyds Bank 


THE TATLER 


PET2OMy ALOU 


No. 1000, Avcust 25, 1920] 


ay Cae WGAstoo. — 


S.M.M.T. has made a big mistake in not handling its 
problem in a more statesmanlike manner. Vested 
interests in this case look like being a heavy brake on 
progress, 
* * * 
A Charter of Liberty. 
he brief reswmé of the new motoring Magna 
Charta, the Bill which is being fathered by the 
Motor Legislation Committee, makes excellent read- 
ing, for one of its principal clauses involves the 
abolition of all the existing legal limits of speed. So 
if it goes through, as let’s all hope it will without 
delay, the pompous Eric will be able to point to one 
promise redeemed, at all events. But I’m not so 


CAPTAIN C. W. P. SLADE’S “JOYETTE” 


“ Joyette,” which is a ketch-rigged yacht, was competing in a number of races at Cowes. This 
pretty picture might well be called ‘‘Dignity and Impudence,” the white wings of the racing 
yacht being a strong contrast to the black hull of the ocean liner, which has just come out 


of Southampton Water 


Two Shows a Night. 
T really does seem sometimes as though that very wonderful and 
| wealthy society of motor manufacturers and traders had a pairfect 
genius for doing the wrong thing—not so far as its own interests 
are concerned, of course, for I would be the last in the world to 
suggest that the pundits of Pall Mall do not know what the main 
chance is. What I am referring to is what they do when their sphere 
of operations impinges upon the affairs of the ordinary motoring 
public. To wit, in the matter of taxation, even dear old Joynson, 
as gallant a parliamentary crusader as ever split a lance with the 
Government, can’t do much in the way of opposing the pound per 
horse-power ramp, because the representatives of the trade let him, 
and all the rest of us, down when the whole question was being con- 
sidered by a Select Committee, and although, as now appears to be the 
case, the majority of the motor trade are really against the new taxes 
instead of being, as they were supposed to be, in their favour, still 
the harm has been done, and it is too late to make amends. As for 
the modest motorist, all that he has got to do is to pay up—as ever— 
and look as pleasant as circumstances permit. If he has to give up 
his car (I know a couple of chaps who protest that the new taxes 
will knock their Fording on the head, and I believe that their pro- 
testations are not in the least exaggerated) and take to horseflesh again, 
he will doubtless remember who it was that put him in the cart. 


GA 4} * 

A Glorious Bungle. 
No you might have thought that the motorious powers that be 
1 would have hastened to reinstate themselves in popular opinion 
at the earliest possible opportunity, but the humble critic can't 
help thinking that when that opportunity came along they very 
foolishly refused to avail themselves of it. This is what happens. 
There are to be two simultaneous motor shows this November, one 
at Olympii, t’other at the Whited Sepulchre—I mean the Dirty 
ee Ci y that once was white, and earned a paragraph every day 

‘The Mail’’ about the Golden Dome. Excellent; obviously you 
Gait squeeze 590 would-be exhibitors into a building that has for 
years been unpleasantly tight for half the number. But, on the other 
hand, only excellent so long as both shows are of equal interest and 
importance. Is this to be so? Not a bit of it. The older and 
bigger firms in the trade have first pick of the stand positions » 
before the newer comers geta chance. The man who draws 
the first ballot out of the box plumps, in the manner of Beer- 
bohm Tree and the sheet of postage stamps, for ‘‘ that one in 
the very middle ’’ of Olympia. And all his friendly competitors 
proceed to follow suit. Then the show at Shepherd’s Bush 
is left entirely to the Also Rans. Now, don’t imagine that I am 
blaming these enterprising and highly individualistic motor- 
mongers because they went solid for Olympia. By no means; 
they have the interests of their firms to look after. But I do 
blame the organisation of a society when it betrays such a mani- 
festly unimaginative, not to say dog-in-the-manger tendency. 
Clearly enough, half the old gang ought to have gone to Addison 
Road and the other half to Shepherd’s Bush. each firm chancing 
its luck in the ballot. That would have insured that everyone 
who went to the one show would also go to the other. As it 
is, the popular idea will naturally be that skim-milk isn’t worth 
bothering about after the cream has been on tap, and so the 
newer firms will almost inevitably feel a bit of a draught. 
This is very unfair, to say the least of it, and if the old stagers 
lose in the long run on this proposition I sha’n’t be at all 
surprised. Mere age doesn’t necessarily count merit, and if 
you want my opinion on the matter it is that, in general, it is 
the younger concerns which have done the most towards 
giving us the sort of cars we want at the sort of price we want 
to pay. The ultra-conservative in motor politics won’t do 
in these go-ahead days, and I can’t help feeling that the 


optimistic as to think that things will fall out as easily 
as one would wish. To start with, the supposedly 
pro-motor members of the House of Commons seem 
to be a pretty poor lot, and never show the least 
signs of hanging together as they should. In the 
second place, there will be a perfectly savage and 
well - organised opposition to be overcome. To 
attempt a revolutionary change in the law like this is, in my humble 
opinion, psychologically all wrong. Long ere this there ought to 
have been arranged on such main roads as the Brighton, the Great 
North, the Bath, the Portsmouth, and so forth, samples of 30 m.p.h. 
and 40 m.p.h. speed-limit stretches, and perhaps a stretch or two 
with no limit at all, just to show that the idea of relatively unre- 
stricted speed was fundamentally sound. Proper statistics could have 
been got our and used as evidence. As it is, the fatuous old anti- 
progress merchants will croak out the same fatuous old objections 
that have been used time out of mind, ever since railways were 
invented, and they will catch the support of the professional igno- 
ramuses who form the rank and file of our Legislature. 
* * * 

Oh, Cruel Youth! 

‘m not going to vouch for this, principally because the man who 

swore to me it was dead true did actually swear to me it was 

dead true. His brother possesses a somewhat ancient friction-driven 
cycle car, and had come over on it to dinner. It was late, and 
dark, and he had been done well ere he left. The cycle car stood 
innocently in the drive. But whilst they sat over their Martinez my 
informants’ two boys stole out with a length of stout rope and con- 
nected the open countershaft of the cycle car to an exceedingly large 
tree. It was a diabolically ingenious contrivance. Uncle got on 
board and had his engine started for him, let it roar round in neutral 
as usual, and then proceeded (full of confidence and '04) to get off 
with uncommon flourish. In went the bottom gear, the friction discs 
howled in agony, the tyres spewed gravel in all directions, and, to 
uncle’s lasting amazement, his contraption, instead of darting forward 
into the night, wormed itself solemnly backwards into a rockery. My 
informant states that it was his determination to do his brother 
justice, and that he really meant it when he promised to lick them 
both to within cabbing distance of the mortuary, but that the thing 
was altogether outside | his grasp. To watch the driver, almost*frozen 
with surprise, gazing desperately at the road in front of the car, 
whilst it persistently went backwards, and obviously trying to per- 
suade himself that the world would come right again in a minute, was 
too much for him. The very next day the boys had led him up the 
garden for a rise in ‘“‘ pouch-oof,” philosophically remarking that as 
far as uncle was concerned it was a long time till Christmas. 


THE LATE MADAME REJANE AND RICHEPIN 


A picture which holds a mournful interest for the admirers of the great French 
actress, whose last appearance was in the film version of Richepin’s ‘‘Miarka."") Mr. 
Louis Mercanton, the producer, is at the wheel, Madame Réjane and Jean Richepin 


in the back seat 
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Ontario, Canada, “the 
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CHAIN TREAD TYRES 


You should be able to rely absolutely on your tyres to 
keep your car to the road, no matter what the surface 
conditions. 


Dominion Chain Tread Tyres confer such security—give 
you that ease of mind that is essential to the fullest 
enjoyment of motoring. 


Built on the principle that driving safety is as important 
as mileage service, Chain Treads are demonstrating the 


soundness of that principle on the worst roads in Britain, 
day in and day out. 


And they give mileage returns that are invariably 
satisfying from an investment standpoint—good value 
and something more, 


If you are sufficiently interested in tyre performance to 
check running results on your car, we know that your 
ultimate choice will be Dominion Chain Tread Tyres. 


Your Agent can get Chain Treads— 
Beaded Edge and_ Straight Side. 


UNITED STAGES RUBBER CO.,Ltd. 


47-48, Farringdon Street, London, F.C. 4. 


LIVERPOOL: BIRMINGHAM: GLASGOW : 
41-55, Wapping. 48-50, Cadogan St 
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Fashion <¢ 


gE. Brooke. 


to introduce the ‘‘bustle” in a 
modified form — the over-dress 
is slightly lifted at the back 
by the aid of wires. Curiously 
enough, no attempt is made to 
conceal the same. 


Fashion Ventures, 
HE novelties that make 
their appearance dur- 
ing August must not 
be taken too seriously, 
as they are mere ventures cay 


the part of the crea- 
tors of modes in Z 


* Seerciae 
The Elongated Cor- 


Paris, in order that sage, Q 
they may be able to brave fight is i 
gauge the sure to be put io 
public mind, up by the 


thereby ensuring success to their elongated or moyen-dge corsage, and 


September chefs d’awuvre. Of course 
there are a certain number of things % 
that have their influence on the | 
coming modes. The consensus of 
opinion is that there will be few 
fundamental changes, although acces- 
sories and details will vary. As a 
matter of fact, fashion—-who is gene- 
rally far more conservative than is 
usually recognised—ever reserves her 


surprises for the spring. 
Fa 6 


no doubt it will conquer during the 
early part of the season, nevertheless 
there are many who are firmly con- 
vinced that by Christmas the Empire 
corsage will have come into its own. 
It seems to me, however, that a com- 
promise will take place, and that the 
former will be reserved for .evening 


wear, and the 
latter for day 
wear. An admi- 


There are delight- 
ful possibilities in 
this suit of smoke- 
blue woven knit- 
ting relieved with 
Roman stripes, 
and itis Threshers 
of Conduit Street 
who are respon- 
sible for it 


Skirts and 

Sleeves, 

It is regarding 
the © skirts 

and sleeves that 

so much discus- 


even hem. For many seasons have certain 
couturiéres endeavoured to launch this 
idea, but it has never been particularly 
successful. The result, to the uninitiated, 
is a badly-hung skirt. The cold weather, 
if nothing else, will demand the revival of 
the long sleeve; the bell will turn the 
elbow by several inches, and the bishop’s— 
usually of a semi-diaphanous material— 
will extend to the wrist, where it will finish 
with a narrow ribbon and frill. In demi- 
toilettes the angel sleeve will be present ; 
as it is marvellously becoming and graceful 
this is a matter for congratulation. 


The Tunic. 
“unics of all kinds are making a tenta- 
tive bid for favour ; they fall fromthe 
shoulders, silhouette the figure in the 
vicinity of the waist, their length being 
terminated by the height of the wearer. 
Many of them will be enriched with all- 
over tinsel thread embroidery expressing 
conventional designs. Fulness is never 
permitted to be present in these affairs, 
but the fourreaux are somewhat fuller 
than last season. Draperies of the same 
material as the frock and of a contrasting 
colour are sure to enjoy a certain amount 
of favour. An attempt is being made 


rable example of 
the long corsage 
is depicted in 
the: serge frock 
pictured on this 
page. Some of 
the notable 


sion has been dressmakers are 
aroused. The introducing hem- 
eiarteswillehoven Should a women be seeking a luncheon blouse, stitching et the 
Do aeeohiee here is the very thing; it is of biscuit-coloured arent ee. Seene 
< s th il georgette decorated with miniature tucks and Th : h 
a OR nae oe buttons. Sketched at Thresher’s ; Gat es eat 
an w e o be said in its 
straighter than favour. A no- 
heretofore. A debatable point is the un- velty where gloves are concerned are those 


with gauntlets which have a padded hem, 
and have been wittily styled “ tyre ” gloves. 


we * * 


Two Distinct Types. 
hat women must dress in accordance 
with their individuality is plainly 
demonstrated in The Unknown at the 
Aldwych Theatre. Lady Tree and Miss 
Haidée Wright are both admirably gowned, 
and’ have carefully selected their frocks 
to suit their figures. Lady Tree wears 
a black satin striped ninon, the salient 
features of which are the long pendant 
ends which fall from the shoulders—two in 
front and two at the back—and the wide 
blue sash loosely draped round the waist 
and knotted on the left. The corsage is 
arranged with a cream-coloured lace vest, 
which emphasises the lines from the 
shoulder. Miss Haidée Wright’s dress 
partakes of the nature of a dalmatic tunic 
with high ruched collar and long tight-fit- 
ting sleeves, and is fashioned of chené silk 
in which pastel red nwances predominate ; 
it is innocent of all adornment and is cut 
absolutely straight. In the first act she 
wears with it a blue taffetas cloak strapped 
with dark blue velvet, and her neat little 
toque is decorated with pink Banksia 
roses. 


After all is said 
and done, there is 
nothing to which 
the well - dressed 
woman is so faith- 
ful as navy-blue 


serge. Hence, 
Threshers have 
employed it for 
this dress, trim- 
ming the pockets 
and cuffs with 
braid 
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is the best soap 
under the sun. 


he call of sun and wind and blue Summer seas is 
irresistible, but their exhilaration too often means 
an irritated skin that flinches at broad day and is 
tender and unsightly in the evening. Holiday makers 
who use Pears’ Transparent Soap quickly discover 
that their skin is neither burnt painfully by the sun 
nor dried up harshly by the wind and spray. Instead 
it shows the clear tan of health and contentment. 


ash with Pears after your swim. Use it to 
shampoo the sea water out of your hair. Itisa 
small precaution that will make a big difference 
to your comfort, and, if in the hurry of packing you 
left your Pears behind, do not worry. Half the 
world uses it, the other half is learning, and even 
the tiniest village shop will be able to supply you. 


Remember that in the manufacture 


of Pears’ Soap we neglect no single 
precaution to justify our claim that 


it is 


Matchless 
for the 


Complexion. 
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Coming Fashions, 
Nowadays women are taking fashion 

very seriously, as owing to the in- 
creased cost of everything, all that apper- 
tains to dress must do yeoman service. 
At Thresher’s, 5, Conduit Street, W., excel- 
lent value is obtainable for one’s money, 
and the frocks are simple and altogether 
charming. To-day they are making a 
feature of luncheon blouses; a_ typical 
example is pictured on p. 270. It is 
expressed in georgette of an elusive biscuit- 
coloured nuance ; its attraction is increased 
by motifs of Cluny lace, pin tucks, and 
small buttons. It is entirely made by 
hand, nevertheless it is pleasantly priced 
at 89s. 6d. The very thing for chilly days 
is the woven-knitted smoke-blue suit re- 
lieved with Roman stripes; the collar can 
be arranged in a variety of ways, and there 
is nothing about the design that will date; 
it is 15 guineas, All well-dressed women 
have a weakness for blue serge, and as 
a consequence Thresher’s have created 
the dress on the right of p. 270 of this 
material. As will be noticed, there is the 
long corsage, and pockets are present in the 
skirt, decorated with narrow multi-coloured 
braid. Should it be desired to make the 
dress more decorative, a broad ribbon sash 
can be added; as a matter of fact, Thresher’s 
suggest many variations on this theme. 
As itis sketched, with the convertible collar, 
the price is 112 guineas. Not to be for- 
gotten are this firm’s cloud frocks; the 
colours are restful and at the same time 
beautiful; these dresses are 93 guineas, 
and are appropriate for informal dinners. 
Furthermore, they are making a feature of 
Princess slips in crépe de chine and other 
materials for wearing with jumpers and 
coatees. 

* ° 

Fashions for the Sportswoman. 
Past masters in the art of designing 

fashions for the sportswoman, no 
matter whether it be suit or coat, Studd 
and Millington, Conduit Street, W., have 
beaten their own high record, not only in 
the matter of design, material, and work- 
manship, but in that of price. The last 
mentioned makes a direct appeal now- 
adays, when, whether we desire it or not, 
we all have to practise thrift. Pictured 
on this page is a tailor-made primarily 
destined for the sportswoman, although it 
is equally appropriate for country wear in 
general. It is built of Glenquhart check 
tweed, in which attractive shades of fawn 
and brown are present. As will be noticed, 
the coat is provided with patch pockets, 
and the shirt has underseams, which allow 
absolute freedom when walking. Attention 
must be drawn to the fact that this firm is 
specialising in long tailor-made wrap coats 
from 72 guineas; also, they are making a 
feature of sports skirts and coats. 

* * * 

Fashions for School Children, 
“[ he holidays are drawing to a close, and 

as a consequence the subject of 
school outfits become of topical import- 
ance. And whenever this subject is under 
discussion, the name of Samuel Brothers, 
Oxford Street (close to Oxford Circus), 
occupies a prominent position. For is it 
not a well-known fact that what this 
firm does not know about school outfits 
is not worth knowing? Four generations 
have testified to the durable qualities of 
the famous “ Wear-resisting fabrics.” All 
those entrusted with the important task of 


replenishing school outfits will be interested 
to learn that this firm supplies school-colour 
jumpers, as so many schools are stipulating 
that their pupils shall wear them. Again, 
there are the. duplicate lists, and in these 
it is only necessary to put a cross against 
the things needed, sending one list to 
Samuel Brothers and retaining the other. 


A WELL-CUT TAILOR-MADE 


Carried out in Glenquhart check tweed. 
At Studd and Millington’s 


Everything that the most exigent school 
boy or school girl can possibly require is 
to be obtained from this, full particulars of 
which can be obtained from the illustrated 
catalogues sent gratis and post free. 
* * * 

Furs at Summer Prices. 
To speak of autumn and not mention 

furs would be an almost impossible 
task, and it is well to remember that at 
Dickins and Jones, Regent Street, W., 
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summer prices will prevail where furs are 
concerned for a few weeks longer. Hence 
they have issued an extremely interesting 
brochure treating with the subject; it will 
be sent gratis and post free on application. 
Wonderful value is represented in the seal- 
a dyed coney coats from 
, 39 guineas, and there 
Zz is a limited number 
g ; only of seal-dyed coney 
coats with natural skunk collars 
for 49 guineas, Extremely ser- 
viceable and ever so smart are the 
wide stoles of black skunk-dyed 
opossum for 34 guineas, the muff to 
match being 143 guineas. For those 
who have to consider pounds, shil- 
lings, and pence very carefully, there are 
natural skunk collarettes made of soft, fine, 
and silky skins for 17% guineas, while those 
of skunk opossum are 5% guineas, 
* * * 
Inexpensive Blouses and Tailored Shirts. 
eralds of the autumn are the inexpen- 
sive blouses and tailored shirts 
booklets which have been issued by Mar- 
shall and Snelgrove, Vere Street and 
Oxford Street, W. They will be sent 
gratis and post free. All the blouses 
follow the latest trend of fashion, and the 
workmanship and quality of material is 
of the standard ever associated with this 
house. Many of the blouses are plea- 
santly priced at 18s. 9d.; an altogether 
charming affair for this amount is of 
fine Brussels net, the collar and fichu 
drapery trimmed with kilted frills edged 
with hemstitching. For 49s. 6d. there are 
taffetas papillon blouses, entirely hand- 
made, with high collar, the entire scheme 
enriched with hand-veining; 29s. 6d. is the 
price of slip-on shantung blouses decorated 
with narrow kilted frills. The tailored 
shirts book should be carefully studied by 
the woman who desires to maintain a 
reputation for being well dressed. Striped 
tussore shirts with perfectly fitting collar 
and small revers are 29s, 6d., and there 
are cotton georgette shirts with long roll 
collar for 18s. 9d. Vega is an excellent 
material that-is being employed for some 
of the shirts; it has the appearance of silk 
and washes extremely well. 


* * * 
, =< ~The Aftermath of the Holidays, 
CL ““T*he habit of a cheerful 
mental poise is a for- 
tune to a man or woman,” and those 
who admit the truth realise that this 
is impossible to the latter unless the 
state of her complexion is satisfactory. 
No woman must hesitate about the matter, 
but consult Madame Jacobson, the Maison 
de Beauté Pompadour, 11-12, Dover Street, 
W., as she really goes to the root of affairs, 
and those who follow instructions may rest 
assured that in the course of a few days 
they will see a marked improvement in their 
complexion. She is remarkably sympa- 
thetic, so much so that the hyper-sensitive 
will find that in the course of a few minutes 
they are talking freely to her about the 
“ailments” of their skin. The holidays 
have played havoc with many complexions ; 
here are some simple remedies for renovat- 
ingthesame. The sea-air frequently causes 
the muscles to relax, and for this Eau 
Forte must be used, as it is an excellent 
stimulant for muscles in this condition, as 
it overcomes the muddy and lifeless tint. 
Then there is Créme Pompadour, which 
enables the skin to expel impurities. 
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DORCAS CAMBRIC 


The Puritan Cambric. made again with 
the same charm and daintiness Steele 
wrote of. 


TAMBORINA. 


The beautiful lawn for beautiful 
lingerie. In 14 shades. 


OPALINE 


For linings, cushions, and draperies, 
In 180 attractive art shades. 


HILWUL SERGE 


A shrunk, soft finished all-wool serge 
that will stand the test for durability 
and good wear. 


DORCAS de LUXE 


The incomparable range of lingerie 
for Ladies and Children, made from 
Superfine Dorcas Cambric. 


DAINTY DOT 


Cuitpren’s Wear. 
Charming washing frocks and dainty 
undics in many novel materials and 
a varicty of designs. 


Jf you cannot obtain these in 
your district, write for a 
draper’s address. 


THE TATLER 


1) Mundi 


ANA 


IMPLEX MUNDITIIS—the Philips family motto “Simplicity 
and Elegance,” was the elegant expression used by Richard 
Steele to describe a lady of the early seventeen hundreds. 


SIMPLICITY was as much a part of the eighteenth century as the 
Sedan-chair. Even before 1700 dawned, Caps, Ruffles, and Cuffs of 
Cambric had been worn by the Puritans, those stiff, grave folk about 
the Court of Cromwell, whose sturdy men and womenfolk have left 
behind them, as a shred of immortality out of the years that have gone, 
Cambric......Dorcas. 


ELEGANCE. The very word conjures up romances of bygone days— 
recalls from out the vanished years, visions of the stately etiquette of 
the 18th century: the whispering flutter of scented fans; the powder, 
and the face patches of the hooped beauties, who, stepping from the 
Sedan-chair, peacocked and pirouetted it, as though they walked to 


gavotte and minuet, through the dandified years of the seventeen 
hundreds. 


THE founders of the House of Philips have long passed away, but 
the words Simplex Munditiis remain, as a symbol of good value and 
excellence of quality. 


J&N. PHILIPS & CO LTD ADVERT. DEPT MANCHESTER 
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journals (usually, of course, devoted to murders, poisonings, conjugal differences 
of opinion, and non-connubial adventures of wicked lads and lasses). 
glad to find that such lights of literature as Mr. G. K. Chesterton, Mr. Stephen 
Coleridge, Mr. R. H. Nisbet, and others are in the ring. So far as I can see 
there is the mother and father of a pretty snarly scrap over this very delicate 
matter, which, as I have already ventured to submit, is so near the heart of 
*** Are we monkeys ?”’ 
issuch a lot to be said both ways, is mot there ? 
theories of evolution have to answer three questions :— 


you and (alas!) of me. 


(1) Has evolution taken place ? 


(2) Why do variations in type take place? 


(3) Why only certain new types 

survive ? 
* * = 

Ws the greatest humility and diffi- 

dence, I suggest that there is a 
fourth question. “Is not evolution still 
going fairly average strong?” Of 
course, as these notes, I know, are read 
by a lot of my relations and in-laws, 
my style is necessarily rather cramped, 
but I was never one of those who be- 
lieved in dancing about in front of a 
big fence and then trying to open the 
nearest gate! No! Let me come home 
either with my shield or om it! Cuss 
relations! Let’s stick to the line of the 
hunted monk. at all hazards. 

* * * 
t the moment I’m hot on Mr. Nis- 

bet’s line. I’m sure he is right. 
He says :-— 

‘“Darwin suggested, as an answer 
for 2, that under ordinary circumstances 
small random variations did occur, and 
that these might be the basis of evolu- 
tion. This would, of course, be incon- 
sistent with any materialistic theory, 
which could only account for finite and 
probably large jumps; and Darwin's 
suggestion is no longer believed to be 
correct, being replaced by Mendelian 
and Mutation theories, which produce 
evidence for these finite jumps.” 


I am 
as Beckford on hunting. 


the jazz bands! 


That is the question! There 
Mr. Nisbet says, complete 


WHAT WOULD MR. DONALD CLARKE SAY TO THIS ? 


The American beach censor in Long Island having lifted the ban on one-piece bathing 

suits, these ladies of the Ziegfeld’s Follies gave the public what they call in the 

U.S.A. ‘an optic feast.” They are never at a loss for the word in season in America, 
We observe that in Long Island they also bathe their wrist watches 


Seleods: especially that bit about ‘‘ jumps” ! 

I haven’t got one on at the moment! 
Dare we try to combat this enormous fact ? 
we the impertinence to say that we are not? 
Look at old Lady Blankton Dashville ! 
Look at my cousin, the one we call Dough-faced Chloe ! 
well, use your own common sense. 


I would take my hat off—only 
Mr. Nisbet on monkeys is as good 
Have 
Look at the anthropoid apes of 
Look at her son! 
Look at the 


Dearly as I should like to mention a few 


more names, I don’t want to go to Pentonville—not even after what Mr. Dia- 
mond has said about the jolly lot of people there are there. 
repeat, try to stand up against this steam-roller ? 
Is it still going on? 


But dare we, I 
Has evolution: taken place ? 


Oddsboddikins !—also oddsblood and any other appro- 


priate ejaculation of which you can 
think—is not it? St monkimentum 
requiris circumspice ! 
* “% * 

ARE people who make my shaving 

soap are absolutely convinced 
upon the point—at least, so I gather. 
They say: ‘' Directions for use: Take 
shaving stick out of case, peel off a bit 
of silver paper, moisten face, and then 
apply soap to affected part!” Isn't 
that conclusive? It is obviously done 
with the object of letting you know that 
you must not take a bite of the stuff and 
eat it. As a tag to this brainy little 
dissertation, I may mention that the old 
fakir who feeds the monkeys on the top 
of that most appropriately-named hill, 
Jakko, in Simla, is, or rather was, a 
most intimate friend of mine—so were 
some of the monkeys, except the lot that 
pinched my silver-backed hair brushes 
out of Peliti’s hotel. Why even Bel- 
phoebe Thomson—bless her, wherever 
she is at the moment !—was a strong 
believer in Darwin. She had two as 
pets, not counting Sir Lawrence Thom- 
son, whom I never liked, and who at 
one time—before they made him a 
justice, in fair, round, white waistcoat 
with good capon lined—was a leading 
cross-examiner at the Common Law 
bar, and never for. ot it. 


PASSEPARTOUT” 


Go meet the many requests, reproductions of some of this series of 


OVING Life as Ido . 
love me. 

the Bureaucrats hate . . die young. 
Pessimists say, ‘‘ The good die young. 


at times 


” 


disgusting nausea to all but the rapacious few 


be financially killed. 
The misnamed Excess Profits Tax .. . 
round the neck of Progress. 


brilliant business men. 


with this Excess Profit and Super-Tax, 


to squander. It is absurd! 


makes, 
£750 . 
terms is impossible. 

Having won ‘‘the war to end wars, 


it not Machiavellian. 
the food almost as much as we hate the Ministry. 
£1500 a year. 


keeping a bad bacon controller at 


who alone cost us £13,000 a year. 


* * * * 


The prices quoted by this House are below market cost, because the materials were 
And even if they had not been, I would rather sell at a loss than pay a 
iremendous Income Tax and have the money thrown into the gutter to parasites. 


bought a year ago, 


* % * % 


Lounge Suits from £12 12s. 
Overcoats from £10 10s. 


Pictures, including“ The Interrupted Jazz," The Beautiful Rag,” 
and “Victory,” are now published in colour 17x12" at Is, each. 
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THE EXCESSIVE PROELIGATESs TAX. 
By H. DENNIS BRADLEY. 


I am beginning to hope that the gods do not 
For apparently it is an age in which those whom the gods love . . . and 


Optimists say, ‘‘ The young die! 
am not a literary thief, and this is not a culled quotation. 
Trusting nothing, and not myself entirely, I argue no longer on the ethics of war . . . a 


that a million of Britain’s youngest and best were physically killed. I 
reaping the rare and refreshing ‘‘ fruits of victory,’’ the remnants of Britain’s youth are to 


engendered by the Bureaucrats’ excessive 
profligacy, and now raised to 60 per cent., is an iniquity. 

It is a stab in the back to Development; a knock-out blow to Enterprise; a millstone 
If it does not hopelessly ruin, it will leave in a hopeless con- 
dition of stagnation the great majority of Britain’s youngest, most progressive, and most 
And this at a time when the country depends entirely upon progress 
and maximum Production to save it from national Bankruptcy. 

No man can now live on his pre-war income, and out of every £1000 a business man 
the Government 
To capitalise any business development on these 
And to what purpose are we to submit to this colossal taxation ? 
nearly two years afterwards our Ministry of Muni- 
tions asks for £58,000,000 for ‘‘ salaries and expenses’’ for 1920. 
much of making ‘‘a land fit for heroes to live in’’; the official aim has once again been 
revised, and now reads ‘‘a land fit for bureaucrats to enjoy.”’ 


The Food Ministry is aramp and a farce, but it is costing us millions. 
Ihave kept guinea pigs, and even more beautiful things in life, but I can find no joy in 
Personally, I refuse to develop my business any further, because all incentive is killed. 
I have no ambition to achieve a wonderfully successful year merely in order to pay the 


Inland Revenue enough to provide for the ‘‘ Messengers and Cleaners’’ of the Food Ministry, 


After this Budget Iam considering whether I shall become a ‘‘ messenger "' or a ‘‘ cleaner,’’ 
but having responsibilities, I shall probably choose ‘‘ bad bacon.” 


Dinner Suits from £16 16s. 


@ A113 SOUTHAMPTON ROW W.C 
van eExcHance MANCHESTER 
a Ss 


Good!"’ (I 
I wrote it myself three years ago.) 


but the cold historical fact remains 
And now that we are 


demands, roughly, 


At one time we heard 
It would be Gilbertian were 


And we all hate 


* * 


* * 
Dress Suits from £18 18s. 
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TS : 
THE COUNTESS OF LIMERICK 


DECORATOR 
FURNISHER 
COLLECTOR OF 
ANTIQUES 


NON-ALCOHOLIC 


A man’s sweet—as well as a woman’s. It 
is the delicate flavour—the real Créme de 
Menthe flavour—that so appeals. Try a tin 
of this different and delightful sweet. Take 
a tin with you on outdoor excursions—keep 
a tin handy at home. Always acceptable. 


has recently secured a large collection of 
antique Irish Silver, Jewellery, Water- 
ford Glass,. Pictures, Furniture, etc., for- 
merly the property of old Irish Families. 


a 


1/6 and 2/10 tins. Of Confectioners everywhere. 
JAMES PASCALL, LTD., LONDON, S.E. » WN “A 
dM y 
Also try Pascall ‘* Versailles '' Chocolates. : KN sl \\, 
W ~~ 


if 


lan 


\ 


Fine old Waterford Glass Lemon Bowls, 
Cork Glass Punch Ladle, very rare. 
THE COUNTESS OF LIMERICK invites inspection 
of her Collection, and is prepared to advise on and 
undertake the execution of house decoration and 
furnishing, following exclusive period designs. Estimates 
given, and experts will, on request, be sent to any 
part of the United Kingdom. 


10, Hans Road, London, S.W. 3. 


Telephone: Kensington 5397. 


Adjacent to Harrods Stores. 


Ttaly’s Bottled Sunshine 


Not 
too sweet 
Not 
too dry 


Summers Zavourtte Shoe. 

ASS: For this well-known and highly appreciated 
; ‘ Brand of Ladies’ Footwear we have been 
’ awarded the certificate of the Institute of 


VERMOUTH TORINO Hygiene. 


It is supplied in a wide variety of. stylish, 
perfect fitting Boots and Shoes. Welted. 
SHOES, Boots. 


Glacé Kid 35/6 Glacé Kid 416 
Box Calf 34/6 Tan Willow Calf, 48/6 
Tan Willow Calf, 39/6 


Ireeman Hardy aWillis I? 


Head Office 4 Warehouse, Rutland St. Leicester. 


Our New Illustrated 
StyleBook free on request. Lives 


Sisk for 
C.229° 
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THE SMILLIE'S 
ON THE FACE OF 
THE TIGER 


PICTORIAL 


In Central Europe. 


By the time these lines are ‘read there may bea 

development or settlement of the Russo-Polish 
question. At the time of writing Warsaw seems to 
have been saved from the Red attack, and it is very 
likely that that fact may induce them to modify their 
terms. The whole controversy has been accentuated 
by the greed of both parties. The Poles started an 
unwarranted offensive when all they had to do was to 
sit tight under their new independence which had been 
guaranteed them by the Allies, while the Reds, when 
they had repelled this offensive, could not forbear and 
conclude an armistice without delay, but they must 


From 


‘*“SWELLIN’ 


POLITICS. 


needs try and occupy the enemy’s capital in order that 
they might practically dictate their own terms. As it 
is, with Poland thoroughly aroused and reorganised, 
and with General Wrangel still pursuing his successes 
in the south, the Bolshevik Government will find it 
expedient to tone down the arrogance which has 
attempted to dictate to Europe. There is no possible 
doubt that though Germany is not Bolshevistic, yet 
she would welcome the destruction of an independent 
Poland, which would stand in the way of her ex- 
ploiting Russia on the return of peace. The situation 
is very delicate and critical, and only the maintenance 
of a firm union between the Allies can help to control it. 


“The Daily Graphic"’ 
WISIBLY”’ 


y From *‘ The Star” 
WINSTONSKY 


Horrifying effect of concentration on Russian affairs 


STRUGGLING WITH THE STORM 
The modern olus (Ruler er the Storms) battles with the War 
jou 


: “TAKE AWAY 


ii ie | ia 
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From ** Reynolds's Newspaper"’ 
SOME CROMWELL 


From ‘The Evening News” 


HOW TO PRESERVE THE 
COOL, CLEAR COMPLEXION OF YOUTH. 


— The art of retaining the cool, clear youthful complexion is a 
“. problem which is not always easy to solve. An up-to-date 
5 Booklet on Complexion Troubles has recently been compiled 
by the proprietors of the LINARIS TOILET PREPARA- 
TIONS. You should write for it at o.itcc and you will then 
see exactly what is needed for every kind of complexion 
trouble. In the Booklet you will also finda detailed descrip- 
tion of the Linaris Preparations, each one of which has its 
own particular function. They are most carefully prepared 
by experts and are the result of long and careful experiments 
= on the Treatment of the Complexion. 
LINARIS BATH POWDERS. Anu extremely fine white powder, which 
successfully removes all traces of moisture remaining in the pores after 
bathing. It soothes skins that have become tender by the action of the sun, 
rain or wind, and possesses remarkable antiseptic properties. Itis beauti- 
fully packed in charming golden boxes, tied with purple ribbon, price 3/11. 
LINARIS DAY CREAM. Pink cream, cool and refreshing, a true van- 
ishing foam for general use. Linaris Day Cream is sold only in fancy 
topped opal jars, prices 3/11 and 5/11. Follow this with just a puff of 
LINARIS FACE POWDER. These Face Powders are exquisitely 
fine, delicately perfumed, adhesive and render the skin smooth and 


velvety. Positively indispensable where the face is inclined to be shiny. 
In all tints. It is sold-only ‘in beautifully packed. large gold. boxes, 
price 5/9. You should send at once for these splendid preparations, 


including 6d. extra -for postage and -packing. All Linaris preparations 
are sent out securely packed, and in perfectly plain wrappings. 


be 2 TOILET PREPARATIONS. 
Linaris o-. 


C.1), 31, Westbourne Grove, London, W. 2. —S 
FACED BY URGENT 
MAINTENANCE NEEDS 


and a growing population, whose demands upon its re- 
sources are continually on the increase, the situation of the 


GREAT NORTHERN CENTRAL HOSPITAL 
HOLLOWAY, N.7 


is very serious. £10,000 is needed immediately to meet 
urgent requirements, and unless this is forthcoming, the wait- 
ing list and the suffering it entails must materially increase. 


Donations and subscriptions will be gratefully received by 
GILBERT G. PANTER, Secretary. 


vi 


Thursday 
1/- 


The New ‘Paper 


for 
The New Woman 


Bright, chic, original and amusing, EVE 1s 
the ideal holiday companion for every woman. 
“She” armed with EVE, and “He” with 
THE TATLER, are proof against the dullest 
journey ov the wettest morning; and an 
exchange is mutually welcome. 


EVE «A= LAV CARTE, 

Exclusive Fashions. 

An Essay by Richard King. 

The Drama of the Day. 

Eve in PARadISe: A pot pourri of fashion and 
trivolity. 

“Open Letters to Golfing Eves” 
series by “ Inqutsitress.” 

Mrs. Lambert Chambers on Lawn Tennis. 


: A much discussed 


Books, Motoring, Gardening, Cookery, Art, and 
The Best Pictures. 


Order it regularly from your Newsagent. 


No. 1000, Aucusr 25. 1920] THB TATLER 


S phair WS Xn ¢ ZZ 
A. eS ATF 
fase ASMA 


Sir James Barrie 


says :— 


“Should only be smoked .by» our greatest 
men. I seldom recommend it to men whom 
I do not know intimately, lest in after years 
I should find them unworthy of it.” 


Blends may come and blends may go, 
But “Craven’’ goes on for ever. 


—— 
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, A Lily with the Colour o 
T is well known that the sudden transition from sheltered every-day 
life to holiday exposure causes the skin to become red, rough, sore 
_ and eventually to peel. The best known preventative—and a most 
delightful. one, too—is a light touch of Pond’s Vanishing Cream on the i 
face, neck and hands night and morning and before going out. Pond’s | 
vanishes immediately without massage, leaves no sticky or shiny surface, and } 
keeps the skin tissues fresh and supple so that they are able to resist the 
scorching effect of the sun and become a charming, natural, healthy colour. 
Mme. Kirkby Lunn, Miss Constance Collier, Miss Neilson Terry, Mme. Pavlova, } 
and many other ladies famous for their charm have testified to the efficacy and I 
delightful simplicity of Pond’s—the Original—Vanishing Cream, ‘ I 


“IT SOOTHES AND SMOOTHS THE SKIN.” : 


Of all Chemists and Stores in handsome Opal Jars with 
aluminium screw lids 1/3 and 2/6, and collapsible tubes, 1/3. 
— . A New Convenience for Your Handbag. y 


== In order that ladies may have our famous Vanishing Cream ready 
for use on any and every occasion, we have introduced a new 9d. tt 
tube, suitable for carrying in the handbag. Ask your chemist for it. | 


p d Vamishing 

On Ss Cream 

POND'S EXTRACT CO. (Dept. 106), 71, SOUTHAMPTON 
ROW, LONDON, W.C.1. S.A.A. 


Packed in air-tight tins. 

2 ozs., 2/5 4 ozs., 4/10 
Cartridges obtainable in all packings. 

Carreras, Ltd., London, E.C. 


SANS 
SOON oo Ee 
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Sessel Pearls 
are positively 
superior to any 
others existing. 
Every Necklet, 
in fact every 
pearl made in 
our laboratories 
is an exact and 
faithful repro- 
duction of a 
real pearl, the 
minutest details 
being studied 
in their manu- 
facture. 


Sessel Pearls 
are the finest 
reproductions 
existing. They 
are made by a 
secret and 
~ scientific  pro- 
cess, which im- 
parts to them 
the same sheen, 
delicacy of 
tone, texture, 
and durability 
of genuine 
Oriental 
Pearls. 


Keep your hair healthy by regular applications of Rexall 
Hair Tonic. It wards off dandruff, scurf and kindred 


troubles, and preserves the life and lustre of the hair, 


The “Sphere” 


Says :— 


“A row of 
wonderful Sessel 
reproduction 
Pearls willamply 
salisfy even the 
most fastidious 
taste.” 


The “Bystander’ 


says :— 


“ 
In colour, 
weight and 
general appear- 
ance there is ab- 
solutely nothing 
to choose between 
the two pieces.” 


Obtatnable only at the Rexall Pharmacy tn your district, 


Se ee ae Scre{Cuowih |] |) SIZES 4/6 
Cee ioe Beautifully Collar ofiSesselePearls © -eamnre cr Ruby i é ‘3 Ain, ates 

From with 18-ct. Gold Clasp, in case, From i QO3 H Al R. TON I CC 
£2:2:0 £4:4:0 £2:2:0 i 


If you do not know the address of your nearest ‘ Rexall’ Chemist, we 
will gladly send his name on request. United Drug Co., Liverpool. 


Diamonds, Pearls, Old Gold, Silver, etc., Purchased for Cash or 
taken in Exchange. 


ILLUSTRATED BROCHURE No, 2, ON REQUEST, POST FREE, 
Sessel Pearls can only be obtained direct from 


SESSEL (Bourne, Ltd.), 14 & 14a, New Bond Street, London, W. 1. 
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Lafayett: 
MISS NANCY JACQUELINE MAY 
of Mr. and Mrs. 


Only daughter 

J. W. F. May, 29, Caroline Street, 

Eaton Terrace, S.W., who is to be 

married to Mr. Raymond Byrne, only 

child of Mr. and Mrs. L. S. R. Byrne 
of Eton College, Windsor 


Bassano 


MISS ARMOREL HARRIS 


Only daughter of Sir C. Alexander 
Harris, K.C.M.G., C.B., C.V.O., 
Government House, Newfoundland, 
and Lady Harris, 147, Victoria Street, 
marrying Lieut. - Colonel As Ee; 
Bernard, M.C., Croix, de Guerre 


Busy Cupid 


Next Month. 
HE first day of September will see 
| the wedding at Hillhouse Con- 
gregational Church, Huddersfield, 
of Captain Guy Clifford (late 
Duke of Wellington’s W.R.R.) and Miss 
Mary Sykes, the only daughter of Sir 
Charles Sykes, 
M.P., of Broom- 
field, Fixby, 
Huddersfield, 
and on the same 
day there is the 
one at Bromp- 
ton Oratory of 
Major C. W. 
Massy, D.S.O., 
MiG CSc R-BIAS, 
and Miss Lorna 
Hallinan. On 
the 7th Mr. Pat- 
rick Cox, late of 
the Durham 
Light Infantry 
and Grenadier 
Guards, is to be 
married at Dar- 
tington, Devon, 
to Miss Kath- 
leen Kendall, the 
daughter of Mr. 
and Mrs. W. H. 
Kendall of Redworth, Totnes, and on the 
15th the wedding of Major J. C. Hunter, 
M.C., and Miss Cicely Heywood-Jones, 

is taking place at Badsworth. 
* * * 

In Rangoon. 
marriage is to take place shortly 
in Rangoon between Mr. Stanley 
Bryant and Miss Evelyn Morgan-Brown, 
the youngest daughter of the Rev. Nigel 
M. Morgan-Brown, rector of Bishop’s 
Cleeve, Gloucestershire. The bride- 


MR. AND 


Whose marriage 


of Mr. and Mrs, 


MRS. T. S. PEARSON 


took place at St. 
Hanover Square, on August 5. 
formerly Miss Ida Jolliffe, and is the eldest daughter 
Charles 
Newbus Grange, Neasham, Co. Durham 


Weadings and 
Engagemenis. 


groom-elect is the younger son of 
Mr. and Mrs. W. E. Bryant of Westwell, 
Streatham Common. 

* * * 
Recently Announced. 
Feeeent engagements include those 

between Colonel T. Fetherston- 
haugh, D.S.O. 
of Kirkoswald, 
Cumberland, 
and Lancing 
Manor, Sussex, 
and Miss Bron- 
wen Charlton, 
daughter of Mrs. 
Charlton of 5, 


Sussex Place, 
W,; the Rev. 
F. A. Cockin 
and Miss Olive 
Moberly, elder 
daughter of Mr. 
and Mrs. J. C. 


Moberly of Bas- 
sett, Hants; Mr. 
Keith Kennard, 
M,C., elder son 
of Mr. and Mrs. 
Arthur Kennard 


Bassano 


George's, 
Mrs. Pearson was 


Hylton Jolliffe of 


of Frith Hall, 
East Farleigh, 
Kent, and Miss 


Helen Mercer, elder daughter of Mr. 
and Mrs. C. B. Mercer of Broadwater, 
East Malling, Kent; Lieutenant Guy 
Latham, R.N., and Miss Lilian Prince, 
only daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Prince 
of Somerswood, Brent, South Devon, 
and The Study, Matlock, Derbyshire ; 
Major Aubrey Hughes, M.C., R.E., 
second son of the Rev. Cecil Hughes, 
vicar of Chorley Wood, Herts, and Miss 
Mary Eden, youngest daughter of the 
Bishop of Wakefield. 
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MRS. A. H. O. RIDDELL 


Née Miss Anita Russell, youngest 
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. C. B. Rus- 
sell, Wellington, New Zealand, who 
recently married Mr. A. H. Oliver Rid- 
dell, M.C., the Bedfordshire Regiment, 
at St. Mary Abbot's, Kensington 


Vandyk 
MISS BETTY HALL 


Younger daughter of Mr. and Mrs. 
J. Tansley Hall, of 53, Onslow Square, 
S.W., who is engaged to Major C. A. 
Worssam, O.B.E., only son of the late 
Mr. Charles Worssam and Mrs, Wors- 
sam, of Holbien House, Chelsea 


A New 
Illustrated Edition 
f 


THE WORKS OF 


William Shakespeare. 


THE SAVOY EDITION 


Containing 


Single-page Reproductions in 


leading parts; 
printed on Special Art Paper, 


Prices from 17/6 


London : 


(Bible Warehouse), Ltd. 


Please Order through your Local Bookseller. 


Twelve Double-page and Sixteen 
Colours. of 
Famous Shakespearean Pictures, and Sixty-five 
Facsimiles of Photographs of the most popular 
Shakespearean Actors and Actresses in their 
all the Illustrations beautifully 


EYRE & SPOTTISWOODE 


that adds 


so much— 


he 


Adds Zest to Food— 


The finishing touch 


A DAINTY, ENJOYABLE SMOKE, 


i The Fine Golden Virginia from 
which SPINE'TS are made, en- 


{ sures delicate flavour and aroma, 
OVAL, CORK TIPPED. 
50 for 3/9; also 20’s and 100’s 


The 
Original 
Worcestershire, 


White Canvas, with or 


without Toe-cap. 


CT 1614 


All Patent cae ati XV. Heels, wth or 


without Toe-cap. 


€LONDDN:SHOE‘€ & © 
16 ail7 NEW BOND ST. W. 


2628264 REGENT ST. W 
21a 22 SLOANE ST. S.%' 
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WHERE TO SPEND THE WINTER 


The Flower Garden of the Atlantic 


3} days’ voyage—Average Winter Temp, 61°F. 


Reid’s Hotels :— 


The Palace 
The Victoria 
The Bungalow 
The Cliff 


From Sept. Ist 1920 these Hotels will be under entirely 
new Management, andare under the control of L. Gandolfo 
(General Manager), who has been Manager of the West- 
minster Hotel, Paris, Assistant Manager of the Meurice 
in Paris, and Assistant Manager of the Montreux Palace 


A Madeira Carro or Bullock Sleigh. 


THE FINEST CLIMATE IN THE WORLD 
SEPTEMBER to JUNE 


New attractions and Sports Grounds. 

Several new Tennis Courts, 

New Sea Pier enclosing large piece of water for 
inexperienced swimmers. 

Refreshments on the Corniche. 

Afternoon tea on the Bungalow Terrace. 

Evening open-air Dances. 

Sports Pavilion, Fencing and Gymnasium. 

Pigeon Shooting. 


Season, 


Excursions to world-famed scenery by motor, ham- 
mock, Madeira sleigh, or on horseback. 

Sea trips along the coast by motor boat and pleasure 
steamers. 

Private motor launch. 


The Cuisine will receive special attention. 


All enquiries should be addressed to 
Mr. Emery (Resident Manager), Reid’s Hotels, Madeira. 
Illustrated Booklets from T. Cook & Son, Ludgate 


Circus, E.C., who also supply Power's Madeira Guide 
with maps and illustrations, price 4/6. 


in Switzerland. This photograph was taken in December, 


The CASINO and HOTELS 


are open at 


§ PA (Belgium). 


Its celebrated 
Walks and Waters. 


All Pre-War Attractions. 


at 


OSTEND 


THE KURSAAL IS OPEN. 


Racing: 38 days, July and August. 


One Million Francs in Prizes. 


Sports. Attractions. 


Two direct services daily London—Ostend. 


DAINTY 
PYJAMAS 


E have now in stock a 
| W large variety of Pyjamas, 
: 2 similar in character to 
the garment illustrated. These 
garments are either our own 
exclusive designs or adapted 
from Paris models. 


SMART AND PRACTICAL 
PYJAMA, cut in the shape of 
a Chinaman's coat, made in 
shantung and trimmed with 
folds of material in contrasting 
shades. In purple and white, 
navy and white, cerise and 
white, and natural shanturg. 


The Children’s Choice. price 69/6 


= j Make summer a round of pleasure for the little ones. 
Give them plenty of the ripe luscious fruits which 
nature provides. The fruit should be stewed and 
then served with a simple Corn Flour Blancmange 
or creamy custard. Such a dish is compact of 
healthfulness and has ever been the children’s choice, 


Brown « Polson’s 
Corn Flour 


1-lb. 1/-  4-lb. 6d. $-1b. 33d. 
Write for the co of “ Summer 


Dishes,” post free from Brown 


MOCHA FINISH 
DOESKIN GLOVES 
of English manufac- 
ture, in tan and slate. 


Price 14/6 per pair. 


Pin Che bases 5 se MARSHALL& 
London, E.C.4. : : SNE 16 GROVE 


erent 


VERE ‘STREET-AND-OXFORD:STREET 


=== LONDON 'W1 
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MOTOR NOTES AND NEWS. 


Sunbeam Motor Car Company at Cricklewood, went far to fill‘a very” 


"Eas Southern Service and Repair Depét, opened early this year by the 


distinct want, frequently expressed by Sunbeam owners in London 
and the south, who found it inconvenient to have their cars sent to 
Wolverhampton. The Company now announces a considerable expansion of 
their facilities for repairs at this depdt, whereby any work taken in hand can 
be dealt with more expeditiously than heretofore. The stock of spare parts for 


all types of Sunbeam cars has been considerably added to, and those making 


yo astep further than that. If this book, ‘‘On the Cubitt Car,’’ is read and 
its advice acted upon the owner will, in addition to gaining an exact knowledge 
of the mechanism under ‘his care, know just what amount of attention his car 
requires to maintain it in perfect running order. The price of the Cubitt brings 
motoring within the reach of a large number of persons who have not hitherto 
been car-owners, and the photographs and diagrams will prove particularly 
interesting, besides the hints on ‘‘ Getting Going,’’ ‘‘ Keeping Going,’’ and 
‘‘ Driving ’’ being particularly useful. The address of the Cubitt Engineering 


ONE OF THE NEW “WOLSELEY” FIFTEENS 


Photographed in the picturesque surroundings of Poole, Dorset 


use of this depét may confidently rely upon their requirements being met in the 
most prompt and efficient manner. 
* * ae 


po every owner to be an enthusiastic as well as a_satisfied owner is the aim 

of the manufacturers of the Cubitt Car, and with this object in view they 
have just published a small book which gives a course of instruction on the 
management of the Cubitt. They are satisfied that the car is capable of giving 
complete satisfaction, and of exciting the enthusiasm of its possessor, but they 


A 2E-’.P. VAUXHALL WITH THE KINGSTON BODY 
At the entrance of Hatfield House 


Co., Ltd., is 56, Conduit Street, W. Every owner of a Cubitt car is given 
one of these books. 
* * * 


We give herewith a photograph of a 25-h.p. Vauxhall taken at a familiar 

landmark on the Great North Road—the entrance of Hatfield House, 
with the monument to the Marquis of Salisbury (1830- 1903), three times Prime 
Minister. The car is fitted with the Kingston body, that is also built in the 


i “Austin Twenty” 
3 cars were 


lst and 2nd 


on Formula ;} 
tutte ; in addition to spares and lighting sets. 


gigantic demand, 


i Bradford : 
? HillClimb(HolmeMoss) 
> ON 7th AUGUST. 


Telephone: King’s Norton 230. 


| ae A 
ae Bi 


ip dats orders to the value of over 


a | 13000000 


have been received for Austin P roducts 


Every effort is being made to meet this 
Our factories are now 
producing 230 motor vehicles per week 


ar i] ae | a ia y 


oy 5 | 


It will take a considerable time to answer the 
great international call for the “AUSTIN 
TWENTY” but every day more and more 
motorists become enthusiastic AUSTIN owners 


THE AUSTIN MOTOR CO., LTD., 
HEAD OFFICE : NORTHFIELD, BIRMINGHAM, 
LONDON : 479-483, OXFORD STREET, W.1. 


Telegrams: “ Speedily, Northfield.” 


MANCHESTER : 130, DEANSGATE. AND AT BRUSSELS AND LIANCOURT. 
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They Prolong Tyre Life! 


Few tyre users realise that the life of a tyre depends to a very 
large extent on the quality of the inner tube. Yet such is the 
case, for the inner tube is to the cover what sound lungs and 
heart are to the human being. The service of a cover depends 
largely on the ability of the tube to carry air under every 
condition of travel. 


SPENCER-MOULTON 


ann WOOD-MILNE 
INNER TUBES 


are genuine quality tubes specially designed to enable your tyres to 
function to their fullest capacity. 


They add 100 per cent. to the pleasures of motoring and halve your 
tyre bill. Moreover they are British throughout. 


Try them and judge for yourselves. 
G. SPENCER, MOULTON & CO. LTD. & WOOD-MILNE, LTD., 42-46, WIGMORE ST., W. 1, 


Works: Bradford-on-Avon & Leyland, Lancs, 


Telegrams: 
‘ Spenmoul, Wesdo, London,’ 
and’ Wudmiln, Wesdo, London.’ 


Telephone: 
6610 Mayfair. 


WSSSSHINZAN SNAG. 2 IN 
“Civic"Smokers.- 


The Student f 
aD : 
ict! 


Sy 


Ss 


= 


MESS 


WHILE yall LH ! 


THE STUDENT. 


Swotting for Exams. calls 
for something soothing— 
the “CIVIC” Pipe makes 


for mental concentra‘ion. 


FIFTY MODELS 
ONE PRICE 


6 


All Tobacconists 
Sell “CIVICS.” 


GMM SLA SYLAR EZ 


EE 


“Simplifies Study.” 


0.34 
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Xylonite  - - 
Sterling Silver - 


Electro-plate  - 


MORE MILES 


TWENTY-EIGHT miles to the 
gallon of petrol is a better-than- 
usual average for.a five-passenger 
touring car. 


That is the Overland’s average— 
28 to 30 miles per gallon over hill 
and dale—and many good drivers 
get more. 


The Overland is designed and 
built for this purpose. It gives: 
-28-30 miles to gallon of petrol. 
_ -1,000 miles to gallon ofoil. 
-8,000 to 10,000 miles to the 
set of tyres. 
because of its light weight (16cwt.) 
and its three point suspension 
Triplex springs which make the 
car buoyant and easy-riding on 
the road. - 


WILLYS-OVERLAND Ltd. 
151-153 Gt. Portland St., London, W.1 4 
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BER GALLON 


In every detail, the Overland con- 
tributes to upkeep economy. Its 
springing protects the mechanism, 
cuts down repair expense and 
lengthens tyre life. Its hard-baked, 
finest enamel finish outlasts many 
coats of paint. 

Quantity production, further, 
keeps down the Overland price: 
£495 for the Touring Car or 
Roadster, with complete equip- 
ment,including Auto-Lite Electric 
Starting and Lighting. 

Ask the Overland dealer in your 
town to show you this car of 
proved economy. Four models: 
Touring, Roadster, Sedan and 
Coupe. An interesting catalogue 
will be mailed on request. 
Agents in all the principal cities 
of the world. 


\ 
STEERING 


UNSTAINABLE 
CUTLERY 


CAUTION.—All genuine 
APIS is so stamped. 


A set of APIS Tea-Knives 
makes a delightful present. 


PRICES. 


Handsome Case, 
with 6 Knives. 


Best Ivory handles 45/- 
33/6 
52/6 
34/6 


Write for Price List 


ne SEAS 
NSTaINaBie st © 
SHEFFIELD 


APIS Penknife (all unstainable) 6/- 


of APIS Cutlery— 


APIS DEPOT (Proprietors, Yorkshire Steel Co., Ltd.) 


Showrooms : 30 B, Holborn, London. E.C. I. 
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LADIES’ KENNEL ASSOCIATION 


NOTES. 
“The Tatler” is now the Official Organ of this Influential Body in the ‘Doggy ” World. 


‘**7T~he Kennel Club Calendar and Stud Book for 1920’’ has now been 

forwarded to all members of the club, associates, and subscribers, so 
that anyone who is entitled to it not having received a copy should communicate 
at once with. the secretary, Mr. E. W. Jaquet, 84, Piccadilly, W.1. The 
volume for 1920 shows an encouraging increase in size on those we have 
received during the past few years. Registrations have come in very. well, 
especially considering that the severe rabies restrictions were in force during 
this period. We congratulate Mr, Jaquet very heartily on the excellent manner 
in which the volume is produced, considering the many difficulties he had to 
contend with. 

Mrs. Sainsbury sends 
us some pretty studies 
of her famous winning 
Griffon Bruxellois. This 
fascinating breed has 
always been popular in 
England, but during the 
war this popularity was 
increased, owing largely 
to the fact that these 
charming little dogs may 
be called the national 
breed of our allies, the 
Belgians. The beautiful 
little ‘*team’’ of which 
Mrs. Sainsbury sends us 
the photographs have 
done a lot of winning. The smooth bitch, Champion Elizabeth, secured her 
first challenge certificate at the Kensington Canine Society show in March; 
she then won first open at. the L.K.A. Members’ show, took the second 
challenge certificate at Ranelagh, and became a full champion the other day 
at Richmond. The little black Rowdy of Causeway, although only just twelve 
months old, is a proved sire. He has already won first novice and reserve for 
the challenge certificate at the Kensington show, first open at the L.K.A. 
Members’ show, and first open and first novice at Ranelagh. His sire is Imp 
of Sunnymede, and his dam, Sweetie of Causeway; he was bred by Mrs. 
Sainsbury. He only weighs 5 lb., and has a wonderfully compact body; 
his coat is jet black throughout, which is very rare. He is wonderfully sound 
and active, as all Mrs. Sainsbury's dogs are, and makes the very most of 
himself in the ring. A great asset this ina show dog. Biffin of Causeway 
is also home-bred, being by Cleurichaun of St. Margarets ex Dame Jill of 
Causeway. CARLO F. C. CLARKE. 


A TEAM OF MRS. SAINSBURY’S GRIFFONS 
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ROUND AND ABOUT NOTES. 


ee response to an appeal from Dr. Barnardo’s Homes, artists of Great Britain 
have very generously given more than 500 works of art, to the value of more 
than £3,000, and this is being daily increased. Messrs. A. W. Gamage, Ltd., 
Holborn, London, E.C.1, have very kindly placed their Exhibition Hall at the 
disposal of Dr. Barnardo's Homes for the week commencing September 27 
next for the purpose of the exhibition and sale of these gifts, pictures, and other 
works of art, and it is hoped by such sale to raise sufficient funds to erect at the 
Russell-Cotes Nautical School, Parkstone, Dorset, a branch of Dr. Barnardo's 
Homes, a house to be named “ The Artists’ House,” to accommodate and train 
fifty lads for the-service of our country as merchant seamen. Sea trade is our 
industrial life-blood, and as (and in spite of the demand) not more than 2,000 are 
in training in Great Britain to-day, it should need no argument to demonstrate 
the importance of this the Jubilee Scheme of Dr. Barnardo’s Homes. Anyone 
willing to help by gifts or subscriptions is requested to write to Mr. R. M. C. 
Smith at 18-26, Stepney Causeway, E.1, who will be glad to send invitation 
tickets free to those who may be desirous of visiting the Exhibition, and so take 
advantage of the opportunity of obtaining, whilst helping a great National 
cause, some beautiful and artistic bargains. é 
* * * z 
jPee D'Oyly Carte Opera Company 
commenced their two weeks’ season 
of Gilbert and Sullivan operas at the 
Wimbledon Theatre on Monday last. 
This will conclude their London engage- 
ments for some time to come. 


* * * 


M::: Cyril Maude will return to take 

up his original part in Lord Rich- 
ard in the Pantry at the Criterion 
Theatre on Monday next. Miss Connie 
Ediss and all the original cast are now 
appearing in .this screaming play after 
their holidays. 


* * * 


Bene Carl Rosa Opera Company com- 

menced their season at The King’s 

Theatre, Hammersmitl:, on Monday last. 
* * * 


/\ part from Cosmo, the great illusion- 
ist, the programme at the Palladium 

is full of good turns, which include Georg Trevelan in) that successful play, 
M t 2 let E We P er SSE ‘““The Man Who Came Back,” which 
“Lozart, Viole ssex, Percy Honri, Jay was recently transferred from the 
Laurier, etc. Oxford to the Prince’s Theatre 


H. Walter Barnett 
MR. LOUIS GOODRICH 


Who is playing the part of Captain 
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Baby’s velvety cheek, as it nestles 


so lovingly against Daddy’s, is scarcely 
smoother than his. 


ENS 


Thanks to ‘‘ Regina,” the morning 
shave leaves his face as smooth as 
a_child’s—unwrinkled, and feeling 
deliciously fresh. 


That’s the charm of 


PRICES 


SGINAL 


SHAVING STICK 


WS 


OY 
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Your Chemist keeps ‘‘ Regina.’ If he is oué 
of stock, please send us his name. 


SS 


PRICE’S, BATTERSEA, LONDON, S.W. 11. 


._) Nice, smoove Daddy! 
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